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Sad is the ch ange, from Pleaſure's gayeſt ſeenes, 
To the ſepulchral gloom of dreary vaults, 
Where the long-buried dead in filence fleep 

Nar are leſs drear the deſolated rooms, 

Where Melancholy waves her ebon wand, 
Un-nerves the frame, and chills the trembling ſoul, 
With fancied ſpectres and terrific ſounds. 
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HEN Elinor beheld the morn- 

awn, her firſt deſign was to weed 

| ſome part of the garden: but, though. 
the preceding day had been warm and 
fine, yet when ſhe went to her cloſet” 

pe HL window, 
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window, ſhe ſaw the ground covered 
e with a hoar froſt, ſo that ſhe was obliged | 
HS "poſtpone her out-of-door-work, till 
the ſun had ſoftened the earth: nor 
could ſhe tune the inſtruments leſt the 
ſound ſhould diſturb her uncle. She 
got up to her chamber - window, but 
the miſt was not ſufficiently diſpelled for 
her to take a ſketch of the proſpect. 
She jumped down and opened the draw- 
ers of the commode, and a large cheſt. 
of drawers which alſo ſtood in the 
chamber, and found they contained a 
great quantity of very rich old faſhioned 
clothes and linen. The latter was a 
perfect yellow like the finer ſort, and 
laces in the cloſet. She did not unfold 
any thing, as her own ſtock of wearing 
agàpparel rendered every addition unne- 
ceſſary for the preſent. Indeed her in- 
clination led her to give” all that ſhe 
could not wear to Rachel, wio, | ſhe 


ee, RAG an undoubted right to them... 
But, 
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But, as Sir Gervas had not given them 

to her in ſo many years, ſhe feared he 
would be very much offended, and think 
ſhe lighted his preſent, | if he were to 
know. ſhe had given any part of ijt 
away. Then, recolle&ing her father's _ 
debts, ſhe conſidered that it was her 
duty to be Jus before ſhe + be *- | 

Sk EE | 31 


Chilled with Locle over the damp 


: things, poor Elinor ſhivering with cold, 


earneſtly wiſhed that ſome good logs 
were blazing in her great uſeleſs chim- 
ney. Born in Bengal, ſhe felt the ſharp 
air of a froſty morning more ſeverely . . 
than ſhe would, had ſhe been a native 


of England. Her father and aunt being 


alſo natives of that hot climate, had 
every poſſible care taken to render the 
honſe in Portman-fquare | warm. How 
great was the difference between that 
and Clifford Priory,” where the ſea- 


Ne B 2 breezes 
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breezes contioually whiſlled through the 
ill. eloſed caſements of uncanpeted rooms 


and down the ſpacious chimneys that 


had not been cheered by an e 


blaze for ay Yeats» | 


Flite: went 8 FRY in de 0 
warm her benumbed fingers by the kit- 
chen fire, but Rachel was not up, and 
the cold embers were ſcattered on the 


| hearth, She looked in the ſtudy, hoping 


that Jenkins had made a fire there, ready 


j for her uncle, Who ſometimes aroſe © 
very early; but there the was alſo: diſap- 


pointed, and returned to her apartment 


fick and: ſpiritleſs; for the morning was 


290, miſty for her. to walk herſelf into 
animation. She took out of the deſk 

a. manuſcript that ſhe had opened the 
pry before; but, not having then time 


0 to read it, nee ſhe recolleted it 


now, as ſhe thought it ſeemed, by the 


1 Hoes: ſhe Peruſed, an intereſting 
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old ballad; and ſiting. down in the 
warmeſt corner ſhe could fiad, read the 
W ballad; We 1 * 


* ; 


Returning with a wand'ring lamb, 
All in the heat of day, | 5 
= Fair Bertha, thro' the foreſt's thade, | 


 Parſued her winding 8 5 2 8 . = 


Her auburn treſſes looſely v wav 4 EN 
Beneath her bat of green, ff | Wy | 
That ſcorn'd to hide her lovely face, | 
For lovelier ne er was ſeen, 
No unctiith garments long and vide 5 | 
Encumber d this falr maid ; 5 = © 7 nn 
She lightly tripp d, and Lal) fung. ; : 
And with the lambkin play'd. 
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A Jiſmal groan now check d her _ 
She ſtarted at the ſound, | 

| 1 Mm | And ſaw in huntſman's habit clad 
A youth lie on the ground, | 

There, like a pallid corſe he lay, 

Fl His boar-ſpear by his fide; 

Fl And from his deeply-wounded arm 

Fl Faſt flow'd the crimſon tide, 


% Alas! alas! poor bleeding youth ; 
. Thy wound II try to bind; 

5 55 1 cannot leave thee dying here, 

[4 * i I am not ſo unkind,” 


Then, kneeling by the wounded man, 
She ripp'd his ſleeve of green, | 
| And in his arm the fatal marks 

j Of ſavage tuſks were ſeen, 


= * | With 
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| With baſte, his cravat the untied;: . - 
Of linen ſoft and fine, -' ; „ 
And that around the bleeding arm he 
Did pitying Bertha twine. 


Ah ! what avails my tender care! 
The hapleſs youth i is dead 
No—no—he breathes I'll fit me donn N 
And gently raiſe Ws es "Ml 


ce Poor helpleſs youth ! thy cold pale f are 
Shall reſt on Bertha's knee; e 
'Tis pity thou ſhould'ſt die ſo ſoon! | 3 4 
| In pray to heaven for thee, - ; 


* 


Ah me! what racking pain I feel! 1 
Where am I—tell me where! * 
„Be calm be calm 0 reſt a while 


Thy wounds will bleed, I fear!“ 


. 


B'4 ; 5 | «Sweet: 
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d ** Sweetangel yes—thy words are baluy 
| „ | Thus ever let me reſt ! 1 
Vor pain nor ſickneſs can I 6. 

8 „ My * breaſt.” 
+ « Oycutht I found thee n 
WE | Kind heav'n has heard my prayer. 
|. _ © Reftor'd thee once again to life, 
1 . bleſs thy parent's dear, 


Now, if returning firength e can 0. 
Wi Aſſiſted by my arm, | 8 
==. Tu lead thee gently to my cot 
And firive thy pain to charm. 


For well I know, to tune the lues 

To ſweetly penſi ve ſtrains; 
And well I know ſoft ditties ſad 
Of hapleſs nymphs and ſwains. 
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My nurſe a very kind old dame, 
Will tend thee day und night, 
And drefs with fil} thy wounded arm: 
Good dends are ler delight. 


4% Now tell me pontiac tell me true, 
Thy family and marie? 
If noble, welt reſpe& and love, W 
JE poor, well do the ſame. 


Let worth innate adtorn thy fout x 
Thy actions, honor guide * 9 
Greater art thou, i& cottage born, 


« Enchanting, maid!” thy ſenfe refin'd 
So charms my raviſſrd heart; + 
If once an inmate of thy cot, 
O how ſhall I depart? 


CͥPᷣ i 
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„ Edwy, hapleſs orphan youth, 
ha As poor as youth can be, 
wil not preſume, O peerleſs maid ! 
To raiſe his thoughts to thee. 3 
« But, if to life and health reſtor d, 
A pilgrimage I'll go, We: 
To pray for my preſerver's bliſs, 
Tho' doom'd myſelf to woe, 


* 


— 


« Alas! a lowly vaſſal I, 

And ſerve 4 bas bold, 
Whoſe haughty boſom ſwells with pride, 
As ſwell his bags with gold. 


= This morn he bad me bunt the boar, 


Nor ever more appear 
Within his walls, unleſs I brought 


The boar's head on my ſpear. 


„ i 1 And, 
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te And, ere the beams of beg dex 
Gave luſtre to the-dew, . -- 

My ſwift ſteps, thro! the foreſt wide, 
The ſavage beaſt puf ſue. 


« "Till canals in a tharky dell, 
: He could no farther go; 
> - But ſudden turn'd with furious rage, 
_ And. ſeiz'd upon his foe. 


4 ghort ning my ſpear,:T fin d if deep *_ 
Within his ſhaggy ſide: 
. The ſavage felt the mortal wound 
Unloos'd his tuſka and died. 


< And there, among the brambles rude, 5 
I left the wild-boar ſlain, Ze 
And to the caſtle bent my way, 
But funk, oppreis d by pain.” 
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Tun FAST: et 
$9 , 1 Ds . | 
7 Ant ave; ſav; thjp euardian angel * 
Ws This wanton larnb a firay;. 
3 ITY ” 


w — ſeents the ele 
| | 3 N Sweet roſe· leaves ſtrew: the ground, 
I 44% now-behold the fragrant” brube, 
1 „ — cottage round. 


* * there, 3 ſhalt thou 

K 1  Repoſe thy drooping head - 
In peace, tho on a pallet rude; 

Ry It was my father's' bed)! 


- 
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The) in this rural. vale — 

Aw at. knight was he; | 

| . Til, worn wich toil, be Wenn de bp 
| With ſolitude and me; 


And 
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„Aude be fad: bende chow inet 
An object in difiredk;' | 5 8 
Humanity muſt bald ce. e hCe. 
And teach thee to redreſ: 5 
Cold an en « besesg r. 
Act right, my child, an Grey wg 1 
In * 


= For thee, 7 BR 
An orphan too, nd 
| Thus did Sir Oſwald. bid me ope 

His nalen $900” 


The grateful Edwy preft her hand 
But when he ſtrove to ſpeak, 25 
The accents faulter d on his tangue 


Three 


14 


5 2 


' 


Hier nurſeicull'd ev ry healing plant, 


| "And now with thankful hearts they — 


Still more and more the glow of health 


And Bertha, to amuſe his mind, 


he talk "of ſhe read, the play'd, ſhe ſung, 


TRE unn . 


| Three tedious ve in ; doubtful * 
The languid Edwy lay; 7 6 

While, ever watching, by his fide, 
Did Bertha weep and pray. 


From garden and from field, 
And long experienced in their uſe, 
Soon made the fever yield. 

On each returning morn, 


Young Edwy's cheeks adorn, 


Exerted ol her pow'r : | 


Jo cheer each paſſing hour, 
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Vet, ſtill ſhe ſaw, and grie vd to ſee . 


Dark forrow gloom his brow, | 
And gently aſk'd—* O Edwy ſay! 
What pangs affli& thee now 2” “ 


« Ah! Bertha, Bertha, deareſt maid ! 


To leave thee rends my heart! 
1 Vet, know before to-morrow dawns, f 
Sad The muſt depart,” _ 


66 To-morrow, Edwy, muſt thou go? | 
O no! it cannot be ! 5 
Sure, thou wilt ftay another week: 


One more ſhort week with me.” 


* With thee for ever could I ftay 7: 
But, Oh! my Bertha dear, wo 

I am compell'd by rigid fate 

| To leave thee one long year“ 


4a 


7 To parents; Edt, well . ah * 
M 5 Obe diene mut be paid: „ 
1 But att not than an bh ente, 

ill Aue e Wa 


„Hag thow-not ſeen what hs ſprings. 
Around may peaceful cot? | 
Sir Oſwald dwelt contented: here, 


1 5 And bleſt his humble lot” 


* 


10 


J 


3 e Bertha,” he ſaid, * ne; er with to wed 
| A man of high degree; 1 
The great will ſcorn this calm retreat, 


1 | And, wanting fortune, thee. 


| : cc But, ſhould'ft thou meet a wortby youth, 
| Oppreſs' d by fortune 8 frown, 
| | „ Whoſe eyes expreſſive tell the love . : 
1 „ He bumbly fears to on, . ; 
| „ 
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. T7 tant beo warm thine dent, | 
| " Rewatd' his generous fine. | 
And give, my Bertha, freely — * 
The hand lie dares not claim 


« Thou, Edwy, art that humble youth, 

Then take my willing hand: ne; 

Take it, as brave Sir Oſwald's itt, 
With all his fertile lands.“ | 


o When Bertha dear preſerved my life, 
I made a ſolemn vow; | 
Nor dare I, for my honor's ſake, - | 
Preſume to break it nam. 


— 


— 


has « Nor will I let thee plight thy troth. 
To one ſo poor as me : 
No, generous maid ! 'tis Edwy's pride 5 
To leave fair Bertha free. | 
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BERTHA - awd EDWY.. 


eco par. | 1 
Before the ſun poor Bertha roſe, 
I᷑0ͥ bid her gueſt farewell; 
Zut he was gone —and faſt the tears - 5 
- On her fair boſom fell. 


Now from the fold her pet lamb camo. 

His miſtreſs fair to meet, „ 

Who wept the more, when ſhe beheld 
Him play around her feet. 


& Ab! 


Vet, I will love thee, lambkin dear, : 


Jo give my Edwy timely aid, 


For that, TI call thee Edwy's friend; 


Poor Bas friend, thou ſhalt be mins 


"AD? little lamb, our Edwy's gone, M 


How can't thou be ſo gay ? 
He will not pat thy Jerry weer; * 
Alas! he's far away! 


— 


"a * 


Thou did my footſteps guide; 


Who, but for thee, had died. 


And ſoothe. my lonety hauts: 


Now, at the tree whete-Edwy fell 

She formed a myrtle bowr, 

And midſt the verdant glaſs he e 
She Fn a a flow e on 


LEY 


r. 
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> tool 0% * 5 
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The tree, on | which the carved, his dame, | 
Sweet Jef mine did entwine, | 18 5 . : 
| And Bertha pray'd and Bertha vow'd 5 - 
| At this Tove J peg Hhrine, . 1 5 N 5 


One morn, repairing to her how 1. 
She met a little page, 1 


7 F 


Who ftrove by many courtly arts, N 


Her converſe, to pres. 


1 Away, away, my pretty bay; 1 
Intrude not on the walk 1 

Of one whoſe mind, is fill'd with grief, 
Nor heeds thy lively, talk, dl 


EPI 5 


"TY came to make thine et ace | | 
And baniſh every. , ale... . 

With me to my moſt Ae Tank, 3 

Fair'Lady, thou muſt g. 


« Away, 


D - 
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« Away, away, thou little page; 
I will not go with thee; 
Thy Lord has ſent for ſdme high Dame, 


5 No cottage maid, like! me,” 


c Tf thou Sir Ofwald 8 daughter art, 
Lord Raymond ſent for thee; : 

A party of his archers brave, 
Soon, Lady, thou thalt ſee.” 


Then loud he blew his  bugle-horn 8 1 


The archers heard the ſound, 
And inftantly a warlike band 
The trembling maid ſurround, 


EP 


They placed her on a a milk-white ſeed 
And walk'd on either fide; 8 775 


The little page the bridle held 


The milk-white ſteed to guide, 


- . 


Far 


oR CLIFFORD PRIORY. / 8 1 
Far in the windings of a wood * 
Rude battlements appear 
The page he blows his bugle-hotm, ? 
And Bertha thrinks with, fear! 


Harſh ſound the chains, | Me o'er the moat, 
The heavy draw-bridge falls, 
And now is Bertha cloſed within 
Ihe caſtle's gloomy walls. 
Silent and fad, ſhe let the page ' a 
| © Take her cold trembling hand, 
And lead her up the ſtately ſtairs, 
And thro' apartments grand. 5 


Till ent'ring where 1540 n fat, 
The boy, on bended kriee, 
Said: © Lady Bertha I preſent, 

Moſt gracious Lord, to thee.” 
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A blooming youth of  graciqus. ſpecch-. 


* Ah! ves, 1 have but be, my Lard 2 


Of lowly birth—he's abſent now— 


cc Sir; OH daughter; Gnas mine; 
Thy beauty be thy do r; 


Fair Lady. thou my only ſon 1 
Shalt w2d within this hour. | 


a 


8 


i « Thy fore my a candot he 5 
I know not Raymond 8 heir, . 
And he will think a cottage maid. . 


15 far beneath his care.. e 
"Ye, tell, me, fair one, tell me true; | 
If thou haſt never ſeen 


And noble air aud mien? 


Lad 


= 


% 


* 


Was a poor orphan youth, 


To thee I tell the truth.“ 


% 
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„Thou doft, and Edwy is his name. 
A vaſſal i in my train | 

Such humble conqueſts Bertha now 

With ſcorn thou muſt diſdain.” 


13 And 17 Lord Raymond, muſt I ſcorn | | 

The humble Edwy now ? | 5 | 
And -why doſt thou fo proudly look ? 

| Why frowns thy low' FO brow? DE 


— —ũ3W4—ä—ẽꝗ— — — — + — — 


ce Though chy ſon, beauteous as the morn, 
Poſſeſſes ev'ry grace, 5 | 

As graceful is my Edwy's form, 
As beauteous in his face, » 


« But Raymond's heir is titled, rich, 

And lives in ſplendid ſtate.“ 

« Then let him leave the cottage maid 
To ſhare her Edwy's fate,” 
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; A youthful. hero's blooming bride, 
By him and me careſt; 

Or in a dungeon dark and deep, 
On bread and water fed, 


To dwell, a noble Lady, here, 


With Ed wy hadſt thou rather ſtay 


Rather than dwell in royal flate 


| While peaceful fleeps on rugged ſtones 
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- * — 
. * 
: 15 
* 
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With wealth and ſple-4or bleſt, 


And ſhare his wretched bed on 


* 


6x His ſcanty foul, 'his dungeon Re. 
With Edwy will I ſhare, 


With thoſe who placed him there. 


«No eaſe on down the cruel find, 
Nor bliſs the perjured know, 


The eilt child of woe.” 


ce Thy 


* 


8 8 5 ö 6, 5 
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Xe Thy valiant father well I knew, 5 

And can I let thee dwell, s 
Fair Bertha, with a vaſſal rude, 
Confin'd 1 in dreary cell 


e Pauſe not, Lord Raymond; now reſolve. 
To ſet poor Edwy free; 1 29 ; 

Nor let him end i in dungeon ſad | 
The life preſerved by me, Fad 


= 80 mayſt thou for thine o ſon A 

Ws peerleſs maid obtain, 5 

Whoſe poliſh'd manners, noble birth, 
Will. ves: a courtly train?” © 


« Come forth; come forth, my benen bog, 
And let thy wks, 

If Oſwald's dauglter will prefer” g nf Go 

A captive. Have to thee.” . DE 
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And now the warlike youth appear d, 


Whoſe love fair Bertha ſcorn'd; 


Stately he ſtept, and ſnow-white plumes 


His glitt' ring helm adorn' d. 


A broider' d ſcarf, with careleſs grace, 
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O'er his left ſhoulder hung, 
In which, before the wound was heal'd 
Poor Edwy's arm was flung. 


* wen mayſt FOR Bertha, look ſurpris d, 
This ſcarf a vaſſal wore, 

Once it was thine— tis Raymond's now 
For Edwy is no more.“ 1 8 

& Yet, ſure, 'tis Edwy's voice I hear, 

Tis Edwy's face I ſee; _ 

Nor can this martial garb conceal . 

The well-known youth from me. 


« Ab! 
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00 Ab! not well 8 artful tongue 
Is ſkill'd in courtly guiſe ! | 
Ungen' rous Lord ! why let thy men 


. 


A lonely maid ſurpriſe ? 


% Why was I brough t a pris'ner here, 
And why, by treach'rous wile, £ 

Didſt thou my unſuſpecting heart 
Of all its thoughts beguile ? 


w ' fe 


The love fincere, ſo late wy boaſt, 
| Like Edwy, is 710 more: 
| Le me depart and in. my bower 
His loſs a while —— wy 


No, Bertha—give to Raymond's heir 
The heart poor Edwy won ; 

Leſt in his humble garb again 
1 loſe Gs . ſon.” 


C3 Dear 
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« Dear Beitha, hang before the day 
I flew the ſavage boar, 


Oft did 1 ſee thee, N e 


And Glently ie. 


If Yet, ever A to my fi or, N 
1 ne er my love reveal d, PEE . 
Andi in a | buntſman's habit ny 


15 


My noble birth, concea] d : 13 > 


« To that concealment. 'tis 1 owe 


„ 


The love and tender. care. 2114 


Thou. would'ſt my fair one have | denig 
To Baron Raymopds, heir, ol nit 


Nor blamed his happy ſon; 


* 


©. 


My father heard my arſe: 5 


vet wiſh' d to prove if Maris! 8 love 


Was for wy ſl alone.” 


* - 
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„And happy has the trial ben., * 
My daughter, dear to me; "5 | 
And well thy matchleſs truth deſerves 
The ſon I owe to thee. + 


00 Oft to thy cot ds nyrtle bower 
T ogether we'll red 
And bleſs the day when Bertha found 
Poor wounded Edu there,” | 


Elinor felt herſelf. fo intereſted for 

- Bertha, while ſhe was reading this ſimpte 

tale, that ſhe forgot the cold, and dreaded- 

leſt a ſummons to breakfaſt ſhould pre- 5 

vent her from finiſhing it. When ſhe 

went down, ſhe read it to Sir Gervas, 

who heard it with great attention and 

ſaid, when it was finiſhed : 
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My Lydia bas read that to me; I re- 


member it well. She had an excellent 


taſte — ſo had my mother. ' You will find 


many pretty things in her. deſk, that 


Lydia admired—fthe loved. reading. — 
Alas! Alas! I. ſoon loſt her; and my 


days have been very ſad and gloomy 


ever ſince; now, may be, they will be 


more chearful. Let me ſee you merry 
and happy, my dear child do not be 
dull, becauſe you are with an old uncle: 


I ſhall love to hear you ſing and fee you 


dance about the Priory. Do, my Eli- 
nor, try to recover your ſpirits and en- 

liven me with your ſmiles—it 1s natural 
for a young girl like you to be play- 


ful and. lively. Ah! Phil Hawthorn, 
v hat haſt got there, my lad?“ 


© T ha' got a letter for your honor's 
worſhip's niece, Miſs Clifford. I did 


call at the mail office, cauſe ſo be as 
hew Roſe bid me; and, ſure enough, 


there 


; 
d 
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there 1 found one fur her honour, and 3 


do be ſo bold as to hope that there do 


be ſome good news from poor Val in it, 


that is to ſay from Val s good maſter Sir 


Clement Darnley, begging her honor's 


par don for being ſo bold as to ax” 


« I' do not expect a letter from Sir 
Clement yet,“ replied Elinor, with a 


: ſigh and a bluſh, © This, Sir, is from 


Dr. R., inclofing one from my aunt, who, 
by the ſeal, had not heard of my fa- 


ther's death, when ſhe writ it. Shall I 


read them to you, my dear fir ?” 


„No my child, no—not now,—I 
will take a walk with Phil, to examine 


my kitchen garden. I want to ſee hoc 


it comes on; for, there is no living 
without good vegetables we muſt not 
neglect them. Come, Phil; dive me 
your arm, my boy. Come to us in the 
gerden, Elinor; the air will be good 
. for 
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for you, now the miſt { diſperſed. 


Come, when you have read your letters, 


and be ſure you do not cry over them 


too much, becauſe you know my love 
that tears will not recal the dead or make 
8 one bit better ſtay, ſtay not 
too faſt, my good Philip,” 
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* — 


THE CONTRAST. . 4 


WHEN SIR GERVAS was gone 
into the garden, "Elinor took the letters 
up ſtairs, glad of having the liberty of 
reading them by herſelf. Dr. R's was 


full of kind wiſhes for her happineſs, | 
and a. promiſe to viſit her very ſoon, 
which promife gave her great pleaſure, - 


Lady Stanmore's was as follows: 
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of 

Dear Elinor, 
After a very ſhort voya ge, we arrived 
at Dublin in full health and ſpirits. 
We were moſt politely received . by 


Lord Dromlarney, who is a cheerful 


entertaining man and lives in the higheſt 
ſtyle; conſequently, I ſhall find his 
houſe an agreeable temporary reſidence. 


Gayton and I have been every-where, 


and, I afſure you, have great reaſon to 


1 ſatisfied with ourſelves. He is ad- 


mired by the ladies who are in general 
gay and beautiful; and J, having no 


young blooming niece at my elbow, at- 


tract as much notice as is neceſſary to 
give me faſhion among the men, who 
are gallant nd haadi ome. I did not 
expect to find every thing fo ſuited 
to my taſte, a court ſo elegant, enter- 

tam- 


* 


— 


tainments ſo diverſified and aſſemblies 
ſo crowded : ++ ſuppoſe this will find you 
enjoying the nuptial fete at Melvin 
Park. I ſhall write a few lines to Lady 


Dromlarney, but thoſe 1 hall inclofe . 
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to the Duke and ſend this to Portman- po 


[quare. ap ob, a a 

Tell my dear brother will love kim, 
though he is angry with me, and that 
Colonel Gayron and myſelf join in the 


moſt affeftionate wiſhes, that all diſplea- 


| ſure at our ſecret. marriage may be ba- 
niſhed from his heart, which, I know, 


is not an implacable one. We join alſo | 


in love ta you, my dear Elinor, and 
wiſh you every bliſs that rural feſtivity, 
the preſence of an amiable lover, and 


the attention of numerous friends can 
give. Remember us to Sir Clement, 


Lord Felgrove, &c. &c. and believe 
me ever your affectionate aunt, 
| H. STANMORE- 


Ah! 
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& Ah! my dear aunt,” 4d the weep- 
ing Elinor, „how has the gaiety of 
your heart been checked, ſinee you writ 
this letter how do you now grieve for 
the beloved brother, whom you thought- 
leſsly offended ! never will the tender 

| kiſs of fraternal reconciliation preſs your 
- lips—yever—ſet, ſoon, very ſoon will 
the carefſes of your admired Gayton 
ſoothe your ſorrow, and diſſipation ob- 
literate my poor father's untimely fate 
from your mind. Now, my dear 78 
you know the dreadful change 
the fate of your Elinor. Melvin Park 
 —rural feſtivity—numerous attentive 
friends lover father every promiſed 
pleaſure every bleſſing I ſo lately en- 
Joyed are loſt—all bft to me, The nup- 
tial fete at Melvin Park changed to a 
funeral at Clifford Priory — attentive: . 
friends to cruel enemies—Sir Clement 


 Darnley—for—Sir Gervas Clifford my 
tender 


RES *- * 
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tender father—to- a pallid Barak, 
no to a guardian angel, I hope, who 
is now bleſſing his Elinor—who will 
obey his precepts and not diſgrace her- 
ſelf by unavailing and exceſſite grief 
yet, feel J muſt—theſe are the tears of 
ſenſibility that flow from a heart, which. 
will bear its load of ſorrow without 
murmuring—but—it canlot— Oh! it 
cannot without feeling them. Sure, it 
is not in the power of human nature to 
reconcile itſelf, in ſo ſhort à time, to 
ſuch a dreadful contraſt ! No; philoſo- - 
phy is- the virtue of age and experience. 
Various viciſſitudes may be ſeen in many 
years have not yet numbered nine 
teen, and in this laſt ſad month, what 
have I not endured ! The pangs of jea- 
louſy—the ſtings. of calumny—the pain 
of parting, with an aunt very dear to 
me—with the man I love—perhaps, for 
years. Have I not been treated with 
cold indifference by falſe friends—mor- 
7 tified 


tified by diſtreſſed and rapacious eredi- 
tors, and plundered by robbers? Has 
not my honour been wounded by the 
propoſals of a villain, and my father 
- murdered hy his cruel hand? Vet, I am 
not mad? Tears, tears! you have pre- 


ſerved me from diſtraction. I will not 


check you—when no one hears me, 
ſurely 1 may weep — when no one 
hears me, may I not complain ? Pale 
ſhadows of my buried "anceſtors, my 


grief will not diſturb 5%. Here I can 
relieve my ſwelling heart without diſ- 
treſſing ſtrangers—for, no ſympathizing 
friend has the hapleſs Elinor, to ſoothe 


_ and pity her.“ 


In vain did Elidor endeavour to ſup- 
preſs the affliction that Lady Stanmore's 
letter had awakened in her  boſom— 
every time ſhe dried her eyes, ſome in- 
truding melancholy reflection filled them 

* again 
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again with tears. It was impoſſible for 
her to meet her uncle in the garden, 
according to' his requeſt. Jenkins came 


to inform her dinner was almoſt ready. 


She anſwered him through the door 
that ſhe would go down immediately. 
She waſhed her aching eyes with cold 
water; ſhe ſtrove to appear cheerful ; : 
but, when ſhe attempted to apologize to 
Sir Gervas for not meeting him, ſobs 
interrupted her ſpeech—ſhe took his 
hand, and preſſed it to her lips in ſilent 
anguiſh, and, as dinner was not upon 
table, laid her aunt's letter on his lap 
and went into the garden to recover 
herſelf, while he read it. | 


Roger ſoon fetched har to dinner, 
and ſhe found Sir Gervas carving a 
nice roaſted chicken, which, accom- 
panied with egg · ſauce and a ſallad, 
tempted Elinor to obey the earneſt en- 

N treatlies 
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treaties ef her uncle that ſhe would eat 


a good dinner apple fritters made up 


the repaſt. When the ſervant quitted 
the room, Sir Gervas ſaid : i 


99885 . 2 fooliſh woman this Lady 


 Stanmoxe is! ſhe is galloping away at a 
fine rate down the road to deſtruction, I 
ſee that, ſhe and and her young rakith 
- huſband. Well, well, thank heaven ! 


rhey cannot carry you along with them. 
| You are ſafe out of harm's way, my 
poor girl. Better be in old Clifford 
Priory, than at this park or tother 
park, with their fetes and their fool- 


eries. Who is the lover that ſhe 


mentions ? Is it the Sir Clement 
PDarnley, who, your father writ me 
word, is to marry you in two 
8 | 


80 Yes, 


1 3 
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with a ſick unele.” 


— 


" Good young man! heaven will re- 


ward him for it. He is doing his duty, 
and that will give him more ſatisfaction 


than ſkipping about, like a harlequin 


or a punchinello, in Melvin Park | 
I ſhall be very glad to fee | this 


good young man—and ſo will you, 


I uppoſe, -'my dear girl. Well, 


well! it is very natural. But do. 


not leave me to go flaunting to 
town—you ſee what town does for 


every body. If you love one ano- 


ther, the Priory will be a para- 
diſe to you, and you will make it, 
almoſt a paradife to me—not quite 


no, no; not quite; it can never 
be ſo again to your poor uncle. 


It was once - but my Lydia died. 


Alas L alas! 1. have never been happy 
ſince. 


A wa 
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Well, well—read the old tale 
to me e me to ſleep, * ** 
a 985 child. . 2 


Elinor obeyed, and, when Sir 


Gervas was +. alleep, ſhe went into 
the garden, and ventured once a- 


gain to enter the labyrinth in which 
ſhe had loſt herſelf. - She now cares 
fully obſerved her way. Its mazy 
windings led to the. rocky mount : 


at the foot was a low entrance that 
ſeemed to lead to a cave. It. was 
ſo gvarded with the branches of cycr- 


greens which were planted on each 
fide,” that ſhe could ſcarcely make 


way through them; and, when ſhe 


did, the paſſage appeared ſo dark, 


that ſhe was almoſt afraid to enter 


it. But, on advancing ſome ſteps, 
rays of light glanced through ſmall 
apet- 


* 
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apertures and diſcovered the beau- 
tiful decorations of the ſides and roof, 
which were compoſed of ſhells, coral, 
and glittering ſpars, intermixed with 
moſs and ſea-weeds; but Elinor's cu- 
rioſity to ſee where this ornamented 
paſſage led to, would not allow her 
time to examine its various beauties. 
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A LITTLE door, formed of hazel- 


wands, neatly twiſted together, now 
ſtopped the progreſs of Elinor. It 
was ſunk deep into a frame of rock 


work, and over it, on a ſmall black 


ſtone, was legibly engraved the fol- 
lowing inſcription, which a bright ſun- 
beam ſeemed to illuminate, 


No, thou haſt traced the gloomy road 
Which leads to this forlorn abode, 
Canſt thou a tale of horror hear — 

A murderer's tale - and drop a tear? 


bajo, — — 


mag 
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And canſt thou, from a feeling heart, 
The balm of ſympathy impart? Es 
Then welcome here—but, if thy breaſt 
Knows not to ſoothe a mind oppreſt, 
Hence enter not this lowly door, 
Nor mis'ry's ſacred haunt explore. 


Elinor's keart was appli 27h 
withdrew her hand from the door, read | 
the inſcription a ſecond "INE, IO ory | 
to herſelf. — 


Ss * * 


8 Y 
4s >, 
— 


« What ſhould 1 fear? have 14 a. 1 | 
unfeeling heart? ſurely not—though ; 4 
knew miſery was brought on by gullt, 
ſhould I not pity the diſtrefſed penitent, 
if there ſhould be an inhabitant of that, 
deſcription in this cell? How very co-w- 
ardly it will be to go back and aſk my 
uncle! If I have really any reaſon to 
fear entering a place in his garden, how 
fooliſh he would think me ! and the do- 
meſtics haye lo many ſimple fancies con- 
| cerning 
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cerning ghoſts, that if I aſk them any 
. queſtions, I ſhall not get a direct anſwer, 
They may communicate, in ſome mea- 
ſure, their timidity to me, and ſtagger 
my reſolution that ' prompts me to 


85 enter.“ 


4 Elinor ſoftly puſhed open the door, 
and perceived a venerable old man, fit- 
ting by a ſmall caſement. A book lay 

open before him, upon an old faſhioned 
oak table. Two fine boys appeared 
_ earneſtly attentive to what he was read- 
ing. Elinor ſtopt; but, finding that 
they did not move, ſhe concluded they 
were only figures and advanced towards 
them. When ſhe approached cloſe to 
the table, the old man lifted up his 
head and looking ſtedfaſtly at her, 
pointed to the book. The children alſo 
turned towards her. Elinor was fo 

ſtartled at their ſudden and unexpected 


_ that ſhe could not ſpeak ; but 
gazed 
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gazed” on them with aſtoniſhment: for, 
notwithſtanding their movement, they - 
did not look as if life had cauſed it. 'The - 
light ſhone ſtrongly upon their faces, 
which had more the appearance of wax 
than fleſh and blood, and, as ſhe had 
ſeen figures that could be put into mo- 
tion by ſtepping on a ſecret ſpring, a 
little reflection removed her fears, and 
ſhe examined them with attention the 
man had a ſenſible penetrating counte- 
nance, and appeared above ſixty years 
of age. He was in the ſimple dreſs of 
a a hermit, The children were apparently 
ten and twelve years old. As ſhe walked 
to the other fide of the table, they re- 
gained their original poſture; but this 
ſecond movement did not ſurprize her, 
as ſhe imagined the ſprings that cauſed 
both were under the boards on which 
ne had rodden. 


* — N 
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cade. 
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Wiſhing to know the contents of the 
book, Elinor took it up and opened à 


glaſs door that led to a ſmall. garden, 
which was partly encloſed by lofty 


hedges. Through theſe, openings were 


cut in ſome. places, to admit the proſ- 


peas. The rocky-mount aroſe on one 


fide, from a cavity of which the river 


fell in an re and beautiful cal- 


| Elinor was charmed with the wild 
beauty of this delightful ſpot, which 
was already enamelled with various 
flowers. The trecs and ſhrubs' were 
burſting into leafy verdure, to ſhelter 
ſeveral little bowers agreeably ſituated. 
She ſat down in one, near the water-fall, 


and, as the ſun-beams darted full upon 


it, ſhe beheld it glittering like gems, 


= through the ſlightly covered net-work 


of her bower. 


The 
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The book was a fair manu and 
contained the following conciſe hiſtory. 
© In. me, behold the reſemblance. of 
the unfortunate Charles Clifford, who 
ſpent thirty years of miſery in this ſo- 
litude. He was the youngeſt ſon of 
Sir Rowland Clifford, and a colonel in 
the royal army in the year 1715. His 
fatal bravery againſt the "rebels of that 
period aſſiſted the cauſe of his ſovereign 
and deſtroyed his own peace for ever. 
He was called from the embraces of a 
beloved wife, to join his regiment at 
Portſmouth, when her ſituation rendered 
it unſafe for her to travel. He accord- 
ingly left his lovely Emma in her father's 
caſtle, on the borders of Scotland, 
where ſhe inceſſantly lamented the ab⸗ 
ſence of her adored Clifford, who, to 
his great joy, was ſoon ordered with 
his regiment, to aſſiſt in quelling the re- 1 
bels, in the very city where his Emma \ 
D 2 dwelt, 


CE 


1 
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duct and had: arrived within half a mile 
of it, when he was met by a party of 
the rebel army, who reſolutely oppoſed 
his paſſage. It was too dark for him to 
diſtinguiſh who the commanders were; 
but, as he knew them to be enemies to | 
his king and country, he inſpired his 
brave ſoldiers to fight with courage, and 
force their way through their oppoſers, 
which they ſoon did with very little loſs 
on the fide of the royaliſts, who, march- 
ing over heaps of flain, entered the 
town in triumph, ; | 


« Clifford, exulting in the glorious con- 
queſt, lodged his harraſſed warriors for 
the night and proceeded immediately to 
the caſtle, which he now thought a 
dangerous ſituation for his Emma, whom 
he determined to remove to Clifford 
' Priory, where ſhe would be ſafe from 
the alarms and dangers of war, at leaſt 
for a time. As he approached the 
. VF 


%. 
— 
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walls, he was not ſurpriſed at ſeeing the 
caſtle fortified. He walked round to a 


back gate, and, though he did not know _ 
the watch-word, when he ſaid he was 


a ſon-in-law of their Lord, who had 
been abſent for ſome time, the guard | 
let him pals; for, as he was enveloped 
in his great coat, they could not ſee his 
regimentals. Lady Emma's attendants 
were rejoiced to ſee him, and cautiouſly 
introduced him to his faithful and moſt 


beloved wife, who, ruſhing precipitately - 1 2 


into his arms, eagerly entreated him to 
fly from a place, where he was ſur- 
rounded by foes, and offered to be the 
companion of his flight. Then, deſi- 
ring him to aſk no queſtions, ſhe haſtily 
diſguiſed herſelf like a menial ſervant and 
told him they muſt eſcape out of a pri- 
vate and unfrequented door in the gar- 
den, of which ſhe gave him the key. 


D 5 | * 


— 


ſons. 
reſt; the ſervants held up their torches 


7 
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« Juft as the agitated Emma had 
changed her dreſs, they were alarmed 


by the awful ſound of a dead march and 
a deep murmur of diſtreſs. 


ticed by a ſecret way, ſhe haſtened down 


| ſtairs, Clifford ſoftly and filently follow- 
: ing her: but, before they gained the 


hall-door, they heard many feet ap- 
proaching, and concealed themſelves be- 
hind it. Some of the ſervants entered 


firſt, 


The fatigued ſoldiers ſtopped to 


to behold their dear maſters—and Emma 


diſcovered, by the fatal light, the breath- | 


leſs forms of her father and two bro- 


thers. 
but Mill more dreadful were the words 


ſhe 


Emma 
was ready to faint with terror—yet love 
and the preſence of her Clifford gave | 
her courage, and, hoping to paſs unno- 


lighting a party of Highlanders, | 
who bore the mangled bodies of the 
Lord of the caſtle and his two brave 


Dreadful was the fight ſhe ſaw, 


05 
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ſheheard—ſhe heard thoſe whobore them 
ſay, that—Cliford, whoſe paſſage they 
had oppoſed, had ſlain them all. The 
hand that murdered them, at that mo- 
ment, was fondly claſped in hers. She 
Jet it go with a ſhriek of horror, and 
fell ſenſeleſs to the ground, while Clif- 
ford, petrified by the terrific words, 
ſtood for ſome time immoveable. The 
Highlanders paſſed to an inner apart- 
ment with their ſad burthens. Then, 
| without attempting to recal the wretched 
Emma to a ſenſe of her miſery, Clif- 
ford paſſed unmoleſted, with her in his 
arms, through the door of which he had 
the key, and carried her to a houſe 
where part of his regiment was quar- 
tered. The pangs of a premature la- 
bor reſtored her to life and ſenſe. In 
an agony of mind and body, not to be 
deſcribed, ſhe: was delivered of a male 
child, who died in a few minutes after 
be was born, and Emma expired the 
D 4 ſame | 


” 


Fc 
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_ © ſame day. | Clifford was left to contem- 
plate the ruin he had cauſed, till a 
temporary frenzy ſeized his brain. Un- 
able to perform his martial duty, he 
was brought to Clifford Priory, where, 
after ſome time, he recovered his ſenſes, 
and with them a ſenſe of his misfor- 
tunes which were too ſeyere—too heart- 
rending, to admit of conſolation. Here, 
a voluntary recluſe, he hid himſelf from 
1 the world, for many melancholy years. 
. The childiſh prattle of his two nephews, 
lit SGervas and Charles, ſeemed to give 
| ſome relief to his agonized mind, and 
he devoted all his time to their inſtruc- 
tion and amuſement. They are here re- 
_ preſented, ſuch as they were at his 
death, which they alone, whoſe youth- 
ful hearts were not ſenſible of the feel- 
ings of his, could lament. The inſcrip- 
tion over the door was written by him- 
ſelf, as was alſo his melancholy life, 
from which this extract was taken. 
8 | The 


. * 
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® The WAX figures were made at his requeſt, 
to be a laſting memorial of his regard 
for his two nephews—and—as his be- 
loved wife, the Lady Emma Clifford an 
her child, were buried, with her unfor- 
tunate father and brothers, in their fa- 
mily vault, it was the particular deſire 
of Colonel Clifford to be interred where 
he had been for ſo many years ſe- 
queſtered from the world. A ſpot of 
earth was therefore conſecrated in this 
hermitage, and his remains depoſited 
under a "wt marble lab, in the'cen- 


tre of it.“ 


How. did this unadorned narrative of 
melancholy facts affect the gentle ſym- 
pathizing heart of Elinor! She aroſe 

with a pious awe, to replace the manu- 
ſcript. Sacred now was the abode of 
the unfortunate Clifford. Affection 
and pity filled her breaſt, as ſhe re-en- 
tered the hermitage. She ſaw the large 
8 . ſlab 
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lab of black marble in the middle of 
the floor. Her tears dropped faſt upon 
it, as ſhe ſtooped to read the inſcription 
—ſhe then went to the table to replace 
the book. Juſt as ſhe laid it down, 
the figure raiſed itſelf, as before, and 

pointed to the book. The motion— 
the melancholy expreſſion of the face 
now ſeemed to freeze her ſoul. Fancy 
almoſt overpowered, her reaſon—ſhe 
thought ſhe beheld the real Charles 
Clifford, and it was with difficulty that ſhe 
recovered her recollection. She then 
looked with tenderneſs on the little re- 
preſentatives of her grand- father and Sir 
Gervas, in their early years, and bleſt 
them for being comforting angels to 
their afilifted uncle his languid eyes 
his pale face were ſtill turned towards 
her. She thought he reſembled her fa- 
ther, and ſhe exclaimed aloud: 


— 


« Dear 
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1 Dear uncle ! Poor Charles Clifford ! 
though you are not ne of my kind- 
neſs, yet—1 will viſit you.“ 


A diſtant and vallog voice repeated, 


& I will viſit you.” 


Elinor flarted from the table, and the 

figure of Colonel Clifford, in regaining 8 
its firſt attitude, appeared more like life 8 
than before. As the wind, from the 
garden door which ſhe had left open, 
waved his venerable grey hair at the 
ſame minure. Elinor, ſupporting herſelf 
againſt the moſs-covered wall, cried 1n 
a terrified accent. 


by My God i is it i poſſble—can it be! 
are you alive?“ 


The ſame awful voice anſwered : 


D6 4 Alive.” 
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4 Alive. » 


"EY after a long pauſe, ſaid : 


— 


8 © This voice may be an echo, I will 
not let vain fears overcome me—1 am de- 
termined to find it out.“ 


The voice aiſtinQly ſaid: 


Find it out.“ 
She pauſed again for ſome time, till 
„ the alarming voice called: . 


— 


« Flinor,” 


Now, convinced that it was no echo, 

ſhe loſt all her fortitude. Her eyes 
5 grew dim; the figures appeared in mo- 
tion to her unſteady ſight, and ſhe was 
apprehenſive of loſing her ſenſes entirely, 
when © Elinor” ſounded in her ears, 
and 


i} 
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and a gigantic ſhadow glanced along the 


_ wall. Though faint and giddy, ſhe 


turned to obſerve its progreſs—and, 
beheld a diſmal appearance, wrapt in 
funeral weeds, ſtanding 5 25 the blaek 
marble. She heand it call: ® 


. +08 Elinor ! Elinor my: 


But Elinor could not anſwer—ſhe 
ſunk motionleſs on the ground. It was 
ſome time before ſhe recovered her 
ſenſes, and, when ſhe did, ſhe perceived 
with horror the frightful apparition ſit- 
ting by her ſide. She heard it ſay, in 
the ſolemn accents of deſpair : | 


« Oh! Elinor ! Elinor !* 


She cloſed her eyes—ſhe wiſhed to 
loſe herſelf. once more in inſenſibility, 
rather than awaken to be tormented by 
ſupernatural or ideal phantoms—ſhe felt 

a cold STR hand graſp hers—a death- 


like {bb 
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like chill crept along her veins, - while 
ſhe heard the terrific voice ſay : 


I. 


© Do not. be aftaid, Elinor—I am 
your uncl. look upon me—ſpeak to 
—_ oe 
Without Java to look at the ſpectre, 
the * * languidly replied: 


« If you are the foie of the unfor- 
tunate Colonel Clifford, have you not 
ſeen me weep o er your ſad narrative? 
What can I do more for you, my dear 
unfortunate uncle? but hope that you 
are now rewarded in heaven, for all your 


8 lere. 5 


5 beart-endiag groan reſounded 

through the cell—and Elinor ſhrunk 
from the gripe of the ſpectre, whoſe 
arms cloſed around her, as it {aid : 


'£ Elinor, 
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4 Elinor, Tau ſl ſtay here no o longer 


cc Have you ſeen 3 father? Why 


Vas not he ſent to fetch me? Oh ! take 
me to him——plunge with me at once 
into the tomb. vn 


« O my ſweet Elinor ! thy wits are 
gone! why didſt thou come into this ſad 


place alone, my dear child! ? why didſt 
thou come alone?“ | 


Elinor ventured to look-up—and— 
found herſelf in the arms of her living 
uncle and not in thoſe of a ſpectre. 
Yet his dreſs was ſo very ſtrange, that 


ſhe could-ſcarcely believe her eyes. He 5 


had on a long black cloak, like thoſe 


worn at funerals, a very large hat half 


flouched, with a crape hat-band hanging 
down from the hind corners, which hat- 
band was —— in reſpect to his ne- 

phew's 


" 
ad 
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> 
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phew's death. The hat and Wegebore 


was his garden-dreſs, when he found 
himſelf cold. Poor Sir Gervas was re- | 
joiced to ſee Elinor coming a little to 
herſelf and continued : = 


ah Waren be - my 7 = love, 
that I have found you ! Come, come, | 
you will be well preſently—let us get 
out of this cell—I wiſh you had not 
come into it by yourſelſ—T do not 
wonder the . figures frightened you, 
' ſeeing you did not know the trick 
of them how doſt do my child? Can'ſt 


walk?“ 


Tes, fir, I hope 0—1 am better 
now. Indeed, my dear uncle, I am 
aſhamed of my folly—T will fit U 
if you pleaſe, juſt a few minutes. 


c Do, 
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« Do, my dear, do, and ſo will I— 


long on the ground, trying to recover 

4 you. So, you took me for the ghoſt of 
poor uncle Charles; ow came that about, 
my Elinor?” | 


© Did you call me, before you came 
io, fir? 


— 


« Yes, my love. I had been looking 
all about the e for you.“ | 


" ching an echo here, my dear un- 
cle 2?! 


“Jes, a very firong one—T found 
out by that where you were, and ſo, 
came to you directly. py | 


Elinor, then, told Sir Gervas of 
her reading the manuſcript, and the ef- 
| fect 


my old knees are cramped with being ſo 
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phew's death. The bat and ochre 
was his garden-dreſs, when he found 
himſelf cold. Poor Sir Gervas was re- 
joiced to ſee Elinor coming a little to 
herſelf and continued: = 


cc 8 be oralfed, my ar love, 
that I have found you ! Come, come, 


you will be well preſently—let us get 


out of this cell—I wiſh you had not 


come into it by yourſelſ—I do not ' 


wonder the figures frightened you, 
- ſeeing you did not know the trick 
of them—how doſt do Ty child ? Can' ſt 


walk?“ 


as Yes, fir, I hope "Is am better 
8 now. Indeed, my dear uncle, I am 
aſhamed of my folly—I will fit rigs 
if you pleaſe, yu a few minutes.” 


6 Do, 


r. 
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Do, my dear, do, and ſo will 1— 


my old knees are cramped with being ſo . 


long on the ground, trying to recover 

+ you. So, you took me for the ghoſt of 
poor uncle Charles ; how came that about, 
* Elinor?“ 


Did you call me, befor you came 
in, fir Es : 
Les, my love. I had been looking 

all about the garden for you. 


* Is there an echo here, my dear un- 
cle 2?” 


Ves, a very ſtrong one —1 found 
out by that where you were, and ſo, 
came to you directly. 2 1 


Elinor, then, told Sir Gervas of 
her reading the manuſcript, and the ef- 
e 8 
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fest the echo had on her low ſpirits ; 
and, though ſhe found that her terrors 
were cauſed by the moſt trifling and na- 
tural circumſtances, yet ſhe was heartily S 
olad to quit the cell. 
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CHAP. V. 


THE UNEXPECTED MUSICLAN® | 


WHEN they came into the Priory, 


Rachel was alarmed at the pallid looks 
of Elinor, and ſaid in a great fright: 


« Lord love you! what do be the 
matter with you, my dear young Lady ? 
How fick and pale you do look.” 


« My niece went into the cell | by 
herſelf, and was frightened at the wax 


figures—thar is all, Rachel. She is bet- 
ter now, thanks be to Heayen! than 


when 


A 


* 
a 
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when I found her there: alas a day ! ! the 
was very bad, indeed, when I found 
her.” : | 


“ Poor thing! no wonder! I am 
ſure it do be a ſhame to ler ſuch things 
as they be ſtay in the place, to fright 
_ Chriſtians out on their wits; and the 
ugly things muſt jump up and down and 
the echo muſt mock one Lord ha mercy, 
if I do unt hate even to look upon the 
very rock itſelf! I could unt go into 
the cell, if ſo be your worſhip oud give 
me all that you do be worth in the 
county. Yet lack-a-day ! it do be bad 
enough to ſtay in here—what with one 
thing and another —I am ſure, I do ne- 
ver paſs the ——” 


Hold your tongue, Rachel, hold 
your tongue not a word more, as. you 
value my commands ſure I may have 
what 5 pleaſe in my garden and in my 

houſe. 


278 a — 


IJ 


OR CLIFFORD PRIORY. 69 


houſe. What right have you to find. 
fault? I do not keep wild beaſts, to tear 
people to pieces: wax figures cannot 
hurt any body; no more can dead 
people, nor armour fixed upon a bit of 
| wood, though it does look like a man 
with a ſword in his hand; it cannot kill 
you: yet I am always to be plagued 
with your filly fears and frights at no- 
thing at all. You can't go here—nor | 
you can't go there. 1 wonder you do 
not run away, ſcreaming, from your own 


ſhadow, when you ſee it. My niece © 


is a poor low ſpirited young thing, juſt 
come from a very gay place, and ſhe 
may be frightened a little, at firſt, ſeeing 
ſhe does not know the nature of old 
priories, and chapels, and cells; but 
you, who have lived among them all 
your days, what have you to be afraid 
of, you old foolatum ?” 


| 0 Lawks 
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& Lawk- a-daiſy ! your worſhip! 1 
ca unt help it for the life o'me, thof to 
be ſure nothing do ha ever hurted me 
yet, that do be the truth on it, yet I do 
be very feared o'ſome ut here and 
ſome ut there but I ont ſay a word 
more, your worſhip about about any 
thing—no, indeed, and upon my troth.” 

* 

« Well! well! ſee that you don't. 
Go and roaſt ſome potatoes for ſupper — 
and ſay no more.—Elinor, I will give 
you the book from which the extract 
you have read was taken—but, firſt, I 
will ſhow you Colonel Charles Clifford, 


when he was a young man—his picture 


is in your chamber—we will go up and 
look at it.“ 


Elinor conducted her uncle up ſtairs, 
and, when he entered the room, and was 
ſeated, he ſaid: 


here 
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© There is poor uncle Charles—brave, 
unfortunate man! Well do I remember 
his affectionate behaviour to your grand- 
father and me; and the pleaſure we 
had in ſtaying with him— Ah! what 
tears we ſhed over him, as he lay ſick 
upon his little bed! and—alas a-day ! 
when he died, we wandered about, as 

diſtreſſed as if we had loſt the whole 
world. I ſhall never forget it—often 
and often have we gone into the cell, and 
wiſhed to find his ſpirit there, inſtead of 
the wax” image, and, I am ſure, ſuch 
was our love for him, that we ſhould. 
have ran to it with joy. We planted 
the moſt beautiful flowers and flowering 
ſhrubs in his little garden, and kept it 
in as much order, as if he were to walk 
in it. There we read and ſtudied but 
there we never played too dear to us 
was the memory of our kind uncle, 
and too ſerious our grief for his death, 
| to 


to let us be gay 8 in his, cell or bis | 
n N 


The picture was a full length of a 
very handſome man in regimentals, and 
greatly reſembled both the father. and 
grandfather of Elinor, who had often 
contemplated it with a melancholy plea- 
ſure, ſince her abode at the Priory, and 
the diſtreſſing hiſtory of the original 
rendered the. portrait, now, ſtill more 
| intereſting. While ſhe was looking at 
it, Sir Ger vas exclaimed: 


Oh! this chamber, and that cloſet, 
Elinor, recals to the mind of your poor 
uncle thoſe far dearer to him than 
Charles Clifford. Yes, my heavenly 
Lydia, you were my life—I have been 
dead to every comfort, ſince I loſt you. 
_ Awhile, you glided about theſe diſmal 
apartments like a gay viſion, Here, you 
5 | have 
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have enchanted me with your melodious 
voice, while your delicate fingers have 
lightly touched the keys of chat harpſi- 
chord, or ſwept over the ſtrings of your 
guittar. Elinor, can you play, can you 
ſing ?“ n | 


Tes, fir < but I fear it will pive 
you pain to hear me—you will think of 
_ r and be fad). 


cc It will be a Rediihg ſadneſs, my 
lind I have often wiſhed to hear the 
ſongs with' which ſhe uſed to charm me 
—this was my mother's apartment— 
kneeling by that bed, 1 received her laſt 
bleſſing.” 


{Then Lady Clifford died" i whls 
room, fir?” ſaid Elinor, looking with 
n e of horror on the bed. 


Vor. III. 2 
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« Yes, child: but I have flept in the 
bed fince—you have no reaſon to be 

afraid. My mother would have loved 
you, had you lived in her days. I am 
ſure ſhe will not hurt you now, nor 
frighten you; ſo, do not be afraid.” 


_ Elinor bluſhing, aſſured Sir Gervas 
that ſhe was not in the leaſt afraid. He 
ſaid : 


It wovld be a great folly if you 
were. When I married, I had a cham- 
ber ſplendidly fitted up for my adored 
wife, and this of my revered mother's 
1 choſe ſhould remain as ſhe left it; and 
1 made it my own room, when Lady 
Clifford lay-in, becauſe it was near hers. 
When ſhe died—l had that adjoining 
to my ſtudy fitted up for me, where 1 
have ſlept ever ſince. The back ſtairs 
lead from it to my Lydia's chamber 
which I viſit every day.” log 
| « do 
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I do, not wonder that you are ſo: 
melancholy, fir, when you take ſuch 
pains to keep up the remembrance of 


her. You might as well have llept in 
that chamber.” 


— 


4e There is not room for me.” 


ce Not reow,. my dear.fir !*. .. 


c No more, Elinor, no more—I have 
talked too much—do you not think the 
evening is grown very gloomy ?” _ 


66 Tr is almoſt duſk, an. what is that 1 
hark! hark ! e is fghing i in 
the cloſet.” 


< It is only the wind, child, whiſtling 
through the caſement—Ah ! how now? 
who is playing upon the harpfichord 2” 


Sa © Elinor 
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<« Yes, child: but I have ſlept in the 
bed fince—you have no reaſon to be 
afraid. My mother would have loved 
you, had you lived in her days. I am 
ſure ſhe will not hurt you now, nor 
frighten you ; ſo, do not be afraid.” 


Elinor bluſhing, aſſured Sir Gervas 
that ſhe was not in the leaſt afraid. He 
ſaid: hes 1 | 


It would be a great folly if you 
were. When I married, I had a cham- 
ber ſplendidly fitted up for my adored 
wife, and this of my revered mother's 
1 choſe ſhould remain as ſhe left it; and 
I made it my own room, when Lady 
Clifford lay-in, becauſe it was near hers. 
When ſhe died—I had that adjoining 
to my ſtudy fitted up for me, where I 
have flept ever ſince. The back ſtairs 
lead from it to my Lydia's chamber 


which I viſit every day.“ 


« ] do :: 
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I do, not wonder that you are ſo: 
melancholy, fir, when you take ſuch 
pains to keep up the remembrance of 


her. You might as well have llept in 
that chamber. „ Pg: 


—— 


« There is not room for me.“ 
©© Not room, my dear fir !” f 


No more, Elinor, no more —I have 
talked too much do you not think the 
evening is grown very gloomy?? 


« It is almoſt duſk, fir, what is that 
hark ! hark ! ſomebody is Gghing i in 
the cloſet.” 


Ws 11 is only the wind, child, whiltling 
through the caſenient—Ab how now? 


who is playing upon the harpfichord ?” 


E. 2 Elinor . 
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© 


Flinor flew from her ſeat ind laid 
faſt hold of her uncle's arm, and ex- 
claimed : 


% Good God! who can it be!“ 


Loet us ſee—let us ſee, do not trem- 
ble ſo, my Elinor ? Why are you fo 
fearful? what do you think can hurt 
you?“ 

Again a light hand ſeemed to play 
over the keys from the higheſt to the 
loweſt, as if to try if they were in tune. 
Sir Gervas, holding his trembling niece 
by the arm, entered the eloſet he ſaid: 


«Tye window and the 3 
are both open, but the muſician is not 
viſible : : let us look about.“ 


« Huſh, 
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© Huſh, my dear fir—I hear a figh;- 
ing ſtill—pray liſten.” th 


„ hear it alſo look, Elinor, on 
the top of the book-caſe and you will 
ſee who the ſighing muſician is.“ 


Elinor looked and beheld a —_ 
ſitting there, who again flying down on 
the harpſichord, ran along the keys and 
ſounded them as before then, perching 
on the caſement, looked about for ſome 
time, ere he could recolle& his way 
home; for, he had ſtrayed from the 
farm. Sir Gervas ſaid: 


« There be goes, a little wanderer! 
now, if Rachel and Roger Jenkins had 
been here, they would have gone down 
ſtairs, head foremoſt, and have ſworn 
that the cloſet was haunted. It is a 
Pity people have not reſolution to ſearch 
into the cauſe of their fears. I fancy 

E even 


+ 


poor little pigeon.” 
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even you, Elinor, would not have taken 


courage, to have gone into the cloſet, if 
you had been here by yourſelf.” 


Indeed, my dear fir, J have given 
you great cauſe to ſuſpet my fortitude 
to-day : but melancholy events and me- 
Jancholy converſation certainly debili- 
tates the mind,” 


3 


— 


« Very true, my dear child, very 
true ! and then you are ſo young, you 
are not inured to diſmal things. I am 


not ſurpriſed. Shut the window, or the 
bats will fly in and frighten you : but 


be ſure, my love, to look about always, 
when you hear any ſtrange noiſes and 
do not fit trembling and terrifying your- 
ſelf to death for nothing. Remember— 
that your frights of to-day were occa- 
honed only by a wax image —an echo 
your uncle in a black cloak —and a 


Elinor 
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Elinor was quite aſhamed. She 
thought herſelf now more ridiculous 
than ever Roſe had been, beeauſe her 
education and the company ſhe had 
kept ought to have rendered her 
above ſuch weak fancies. Sir Gervas 
ſaw her look abaſhed and ſaid: 


e You have received good leſſons, 
my dear girl, and will profit by 
them, I hope, and not join with the 
ignorant, in ſuppoſing that all old 
caſtles and priories are haunted. Be- 
lieve me, there are more evil ſpirits 
wandering about at midnight in your 
eay faſhionable houſes in town, than 
ever appeared in old country . man- 
ſions, ſince the world began. Well, 
well! things muſt go on as they 
will—we cannot make them better: 
but then we need not make them 
worſe, No, no—we have troubles 

E 4 enough, 
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enough, without adding nonſenſical 
fears to them : for, even ſuppoling the 
ſpirits of - departed people do walk 
about occaſionally, they are very 


Harmleſs: they never rob the houſe 


or murder the inhabitants, and, if 
they have any complaints to make, 
or any thing to communicate, poor 
things! why ſhould we not hear 
them patiently, If they come to 
warn us againſt any danger, it is 
very friendly and we ought to attend 
to them with gratitude. IJ never was 
ſo happy. as to fee either my uncle 
Charles or my Lydia, though I have 
prayed earneſtly that they would re- 
turn and bleſs me with a ſight. of 
them, though but for a moment; 
but they never came. No, my adored 
Lydia, I have only beheld you in my 
dreams! — Come, come, we will go. 


down I ſee you do not like to 
talk 
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talk of ghoſts. Never mind; they 
will not come a bit the ſooner for it, 2 
my poor . fearful 1 „ 


ce het fir, Jam not Near füf was 
only ſurpriſed.“ 


„Well, well! we will not diſ- 
pute on that point, but eat our 
ſupper and go to bed tranquilly— 
you muſt not read Colonel Clif- 
ford's life to- night, though I in- 
tend to give it to you. Lay it 
by, till morning and then, if it low- 
ers your ſpirits, you can walk about 
and amuſe yourſelf. - You muſt 
not read any thing diſmal at 
night, my child—Come, we will go 
down.“ 


E 5 Elinor 
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Elinor followed her uncle in ſilent 
vexation, to think that he had ſuch a 
childiſh opinion of her, when ſhe her- 
ſelf thought her fears, in ſome mea- 
ſure, excuſable. 4: 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. Ys 
THE STORM. 


WHILE. they were at ſupper, the 
wind aroſe and howled very unplea- 
ſantly. To Elinor the ſound was very 
awful. Sir Gervas did not mind it and 
ſtrove to make her cheerful, by giving 
her ſome- comical accounts of Rachel's 
fears, occaſioned by various trifling inci- 
dents, at which Elinor was too polite 
not to appear entertained, and they fat 
up later than uſual, 


When ſhe retired to her apartment, 
ſhe took the manuſcript with her, and, 
E 6 not- 
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notwithſtandiug the injunctions of her 
uncle, was ſtrongly tempred to read it. 


As ſhe held it in her hand, conſidering 
whether ſhe ſhould read it or not, ſhe 
eaſt her eyes towards the picture, The 
feeble lamp did not extend its beams ſo 
far; but a pale blne light diſcovered 
every feature—Elinor's heart was not 
proof againſt fear, The manuſcript fell 
from her hand—ſo would the lamp, if 
ſhe had not put it upon the table, before 


| the ſaw that luminous appearance, which 


vaniſhed inſtantly. She took up the 
book, and laid ir in a drawer—then pla- 
ced her lamp in the chimney, and began, 
though with trembling hands, to undreſs 
herſelf, | Y . 
The wind ſwept in tremendous guſts 
around the Priory : the gothic caſements 
rattled and the cloſet door burſt open 
the room was illuminated in every part— 


and diſtant thunder, rumbling in a long 


but 
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but broken peal, relieved the terrifted 


Elinor, who was now convinced that the 


light which, at firſt, ſo much alarmed 
her was nothing more than lightning. 
She regretted very much that ſhe had 
neither curtains nor ſhuiters, to ſcreen 
her from it. She drew her bed curtains 
as cloſe as poſlible, but the rod was ſo 
ruſty, that the rings in ſome places 
would nat ſlip over it.. The ſtorm con- 


tinued with ſuch encreafing violence, 


that it was impoſſible for her to ſleep. : 


Once, when, in a ſhort interval, ſhe 


doſed for a few minutes, the adventures 


of the cell were repeated by her trou- 


bled fancy with terrific additions, and ſhe 
ſtarted up at the echo's alarming expreſ- 


ſion of, I will vifit you.” How did 


ſherwiſh for ſomebody to ſpeak to, yet 
ſhe' was determined not to call up Ra- 
chel. The lightning was now without 


intermiſſion —one flaſh more violent than 


the reſt, ſhivered her lamp into a thou- 
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notwithſtandiug the injunctions of her 
uncle, was ſtrongly tempred to read it. 
As ſhe held it in her hand, conſidering 
whether ſhe ſhould read it or not, ſhe 
eaſt her eyes towards the picture, The 
feeble lamp did not extend its beams fo 
far; but a pale blne light diſcovered- 
every feature—Elinor's heart was mt 
proof againſt fear. The manuſcript fell 
from her hand—ſo would the lamp, if 
ſhe had not put it upon the table, before 
the ſaw that luminous appearance, which 
vaniſhed inſtantly. She took up the 
book, and laid it in a drawer—then pla- 
ced her lamp in the chimney, and began, 
though with trembling hands, to undreſs 
herſelf. 9 ring 


The wind ſwept in tremendous guſts 
around the Priory : the gothic caſements 
rattled and the cloſet door burſt open 
the room was illuminated in every part 


and diſtant thunder, rumbling in a long 
but 
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but broken peal, relieved the terrified 


| Elinor, who was: now convinced that the 


light which, at firſt, ſo much alarmed 
her was nothing more than lightning. 
She regretted very much that ſhe had 
neither curtains nor ſhuiters, to ſcreen 
her from it. . She drew her bed curtains 


as cloſe as poſſible, but the rod was ſo 


ruſty, that the rings in ſome places 
would not ſlip over it. The ſtorm con- 


tinued with ſuch encreaſing violence, 


that it was impoſſible for her to ſleep. 
Once, when, in a ſhort interval, ſhe 
doſed for a few minutes, the adventures 
of the cell were repeated by her trou- 
bled fancy with terrific additions, and ſhe 
ſtarted up at the echo's alarming expreſ- 
fion of,“ I will viſit you.“ How did 
ſne wiſn for ſomebody to ſpeak to, yet 
he was determined not to call up Ra- 
chel. The lightning was now without 
ntermiſion—one flaſh more violent than 
the reſt, ſhivered her lamp into a thou- 
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fand pieces, and, during the dreadful 
moment of total darkneſs, ſhe heard a 
ſtrange ruſtling. in the room and ſome- 
body drawing the chairs. She caught 
the bell-rope—it fell from the wire, and 
immediately a quick ſucceſſion of vivid 
flaſhes : ſhone on Colonel Clifford who 
ſtood before her. Conſcious that the 
was perfectly awake, ſhe gazed in awful 
filence on the apparition, till darkneſs 
again enveloped the apartment, while 
the thunder ſeemed to rend the roof of 
the Priory and ſhake its walls to the 
foundation—till again more than the- 
luſtre of aan I on Clit: 


ford. 


„ By that . Almighty Power who has 
given you permiſhon to viſit this world, 
I conjure you to ſpeak to me—now— 


while I retain my ſenſes, and can attend 


to what you ſay ! Speak, facred ſhade!” 


Elinor 
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Elinor pauſed—the filence was only 


broke by the warring elements. Tet 
ſtill the phantom ſtood before her, and 
the terrible “ I will viſit you“ was now 
fulfilled. Again Elinor attempted to 
ſpeak; but darkneſs veiled it from her 


eyes. She lay down, and, covering her 


face, ſtrove to forget the ſpectre. She 
thought of Darnley, of her aunt, ſhe 
wiſhed herſelf at Montpelier—at Ireland 
—and any where but at Clifford Priory. 
Then, not daring to look up, ſhe ear- 
neſtly prayed that heaven would give 


her fortitude, to ſtay in a place that ſhe 


was now convinced ſupernatural beings 
viſited. | | 


The night appeared longer than three 
—her lips were parched, but ſhe could 
not take courage to get up for water. 
The ſolemn intervals of filence were 
long as the ſtorm abated, and were 
more tremendous to Elinor than the 


thunder, | 
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thunder, as * thaſe h pauſes ſhe dreaded 
to hear the ſtill more awful. voice of 
Colonel Clifford. Thus appalled by the 


moſt alarming ideas, did ſhe paſs the 


ſlowly creeping night. At length, ſhe 
heard the clock ſtrike fix, and, knowing 
that it muſt be full day-light, ſhe ven- 
tured to uncover her face: but the 


: phantom was not vaniſhed, and ſhe hid 


herſelf 'again under the clothes, more 
affrighted than ever, till Rachel knocked 
at.the door and called her. Once more, 
ſhe ventured to look up—and, ſtill the 
form of Colonel Clifford ſtood before 
her eyes, dreſſed exactly like his pic- 
ture under which he ſtood the voice of 
Rachel animated Elinor with a little 
ee = "T5 BED 


6c Rachel, 4 am not up yet—ſpea to 
me—tell me how you llept.” > 


As 


As ſhe ſpoke, ſhe ſtooped., forward, 


that Rachel might hear her,, and per- 
ceived that. the object of her terror was 
the picture of Colonel Clifford, ſtanding 


upright behind a qreſſing ſtool. Nothing 


can equal the joy Elinor felt at this diſ- 
covery, Which. at once relieved; her agi- 
tated mind from the agonizing horrors of 
the night, aud ſhe thought /ear ſhould 
never uſurp dominion over it again. 
Rachel, who had not heard her ſpeak, 
knocked once more. Elinor let her in, 


and, upon examining the picture, found 


that the ring was broken, or melted by 
the lightning, and the picture flipping: 
down between the ſtool and the wain- 


ſcot, occaſioned the noiſe that firſt 


alarmed Elinor; and, as the curtains 


and vallance of her bed concealed the 
frame, it was impoſſible by the unſteady 
flaſhes of lightning to diſcover that it 
was a, portrait, eſpecially as Elinor's. 
tears corroborated the deception. The 


bell- 
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bell-wire was | melted and the floor 
ſtrewed with pieces of the ſhattercd 
lamp. Rachel ſtood in amaze, while 
Elinor told her what a night of terror 


the had-experienced. 


© Lack-a-daiſy ! deary me! I do wonder 
yon do be alive, dear lady, with his poor 
dear honor, Colonel Clifford, frighting you 


here, and frighting you there—like a 


wax man—and like a painted man— 
heaven help us! I-do wiſh that all 
them fearful things had never a-been'd 
made—only' ſo be I loves his honor 
good worſhip, Sir Gervas Clifford, and 
I be cuſtomed to the old Priory, ſeeing 


I was born'd in it as well as his honor, or 
IJ oud unt ſtay in it—and it do be juſt 


the ſame wi' Roger Jenkins. But, 
deary me! bleſs your heart, his honor 


do be waiting breakfaſt for you, ſweet 


lady—come—come down, now you do 


* 
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be rene or his worſhip will be fo un- 


patient.“ 


Elinor did not tell Sir Gervas that 
ſhe took the picture of Colonel Clifford 


for his ſpirit, but confined the cauſe 


of her fears to the noiſe it had made in 
falling and the breaking of her lamp, 
at which Sir Gervas Wong very much 
lipleaſed, ſaid: 


“That is a ſad thing indeed—a very 
fad thing —bleſs me! bleſs me! that 
nice lamp broke to pieces! How care- 
Jeſs you was to fet it in the chimney— 
well! well! you muſt ſuffer for your 


folly and go to bed in the dark; for, I 


will not buy another no, no child nor 
will I have candles burnt in waſte—in a 
few days we can do without any artificial 
light,” 


C How 
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6e How will that be poſſible, fir?” 
«© We muſt go to bed in good time.” 
* What fir ! before it is dark?“ 


© To be ſure—to be ſure—you ſhall 
keep wholeſome hours now, child. The 
town rakes may do as they pleaſe—gam- 
ble away their fortunes and deſtroy their 
conſtitutions. We, in the country, Eli- 
nor, know better; we will live 252 and 
live long: mind my good old adage * Go 
to bed with the lamb and get up with 
the lark.“ It is good for me, who am 
an old man—and good for you too, 
child. Remember, you are not now the 
gay Miſs Clifford of Portman - ſquare, 
following an extravagant father and a 
giddy fooliſh aunt to- ſcenes of diſſipa- 
tion and folly. No, no; they have left 


you deſtitute to my care, and you are 
| ; now 
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now Elinor of Clifford Priory : there- 
fore, I expect that you will conform to 
my rules with cheerfulneſs, and not at- 
tempt to introduce faſhionable hours and 
ſaſhionable expences here. No, no; 
| they will not do for me. Though you 
have been initiated into the fooliſh vani- 
ties of life and corrupted by bad exam- 
ples, you cannot infect me; my habics 
are fixt; you ſhall not alter them, nei- 
ther by talking, nor by tears—ſimple 
contradictory tears, ſuch as you are ſhed- 
ding now, becauſe truly you do not like 
to go to bed before the ſun riſes, and 7 
like to go before it /efs—come, come 
eat your breakfaſt—ear your breakfaſt - 
and do not be a little ſimpleton, crying 
for nothing. 1 cannot pity you now; 
ſo you may as well dry your eyes, 
Elinor.” = 8 


* Pardon me, fir, if I am ſenſible of 
your anger, though I do not Know how 
1 have 
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I have incurred it. I did not object to 


bounty ſhall never preſume to contradict 


wiſh or expect.“ 


breakfaſt things and Elinor ſaid : 


for, if they have been worn out by 


early hours: no, fir ; the child of your 


your will in any reſpet—I fee! ny 
obligations to you and can never be un- 
grateful.” ; 


„ I hope not, I hope not—it ſhows a 
bad heart to be ungrateful. I hare 
ſeen a great deal of ingratitude in my 
time, and J aſſure you it makes me very 
cautious how I do a kindneſs to people— 
they ſo ſeldom return it in the manner! 


Jenkins came in, to take away the 


I think, fir, Mr. Jenkins had better 
get ſomebody to look at the pictures; 
perhaps they may all want new rings: 


time, ſome bad accident may happen 
+ - 


| from ſuch heavy frames falling, as they. 


chairs.” 


"4 act : 


them?“ 
1 Cannot they be bought, Sir, at 


ſome market town! pb 


Let the pictures tumble, if they will, I 
will not lay, out a halfpenny to prevent 
them.“ 


any body to go into the room and the 


laſt * 


wires 
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may not an flip behind ſtools ve; 
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40 What! mh | new rings, child, for | 
all thoſe pictures! waers, are we to get 


« I will not buy any, 1 aſſure vou. 


« Bar is will be dangerous, fir, for 


bell-wire wants mending, that was broke 


5 Then, ſo it hall remain—muſt 
| be at an expence. for repairing bell- 
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wires and old Pictures! not T indeed, 


child. Vet, ſtay —let me conſider— in 
regard to the pictures, as you fay, it 


may be dangerous —if they ſhould any 


of them happen to fall down and 


break a head or an arm, why then, to 
be ſure, heads and arms muſt be mended 


and ſurgeon's work is dear—very dear— 
ſo do you hear, Roger, take down all 


the family pictures and ſet them upon 


their feet. Go and do it this inſtant, 
leſt they ſhould deſcend too ſuddenly, 
and be ſure that you fet them ſafe, fo 
that the furniture cannot ſcratch them.” 


5 They do be vaſt heavy, your wor- 


Mp. I do unt believe” that' I do ha 
| ſtrength enough to ©” Ii um down "Py my 
own ſelf, Jour honor” “ 


= May be not, Roger—may be not 
well! well! go over to Milbrook's, 


and get a man to help you—why, Eli- 


ei „ i nor, 


Portman- ſquare, when you ſee fo much 


company about you, looking as if they 
would walk to ſpeak to you; and if they 


are not dreſſed according to the modern 


faſhion, you may fancy yourſelf at a 
maſquerade, only free from the imperti- 


nence of it. When Roger has got the 


ſteps in the room, he may look at the 


bell - wire and mend it, if he can with a 
bit of ſtring: but J do not ſee any great 
neceſſity for mending it at all-I will not 
have poor old Rachel rung up for every 
trifle, by a young girl who is able to 
wait upon herſelf. I have not a ſcore of 
| ſervants in my bouſe to bring me to 
ruin. No, no—the bell ſhall remain as 
. 


© do not wiſh to make an INT 


uſe of it, fir. I é never have.. .," ſaid 
the gentle Elinor, her eyes again gliſten- 


ing with tears, to conceal which ſhe 
Vo, III. F. haſtencd 
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+, * haſtened out of the ſtudy, and, as the 
garden was wet, ſhe ſhut herſelf in her 
cloſet and endeavoured to lofe her o 
| ſorrows in thoſe of Colonel Clifford whoſe 
hiſtory ſhe read. It was written in the ; 
moſt affecting manner, and began from 
bis attachment to the lovely Emma, on 
® whoſe beauty and accompliſhments. he 
dwelt with a lover's prolixity. Yet 
"Elinor did not think it tedious: ſhe 
knew the tragical end, and went through 
the preceding Pages with the moſt ſacred 
attention. 


CHAP, 


* 


4 *; 
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CHAP. VII. 
A NARRATION, 


WHILE ELINOR was reading in 
her cloſet, Jenkins, with the aſſiſtance 
of a man from the farm, took down the 
pitures and very good naturedly mended 
the bell-wire, becauſe, he ſaid, it would 
pleaſe his dear maſter Charles grand 
child, who ought to have every thing as 
it ſhould be, now ſhe was lady of the 
Priory—Elinor heard him, and Wan 

deeply, ſaid to herſelf. 
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wc Alas! no—T am a- mortified 
dependant — a flave of the Priory ! 
a ſlave to caprice. My uncle no 
longer loves me; he ſeems to think 
me an incumbrance. Oh! my father 
— my father! that I was lying with 
vou at peace in the chapel. While I 
thought myſelf a comfort to my uncle, 
I was, in ſome degree, happy; but if 
he has taken a diſlike to me, who is 
there to grieve for me! Darnley, my 
affectionate Darnley ! he would grieve. - 
I know he would. Yes, deareſt of men, 
you love your Elinor, as poor Charles 
Clifford loved his Emma. I know 
your generous heart! my want of for- 
tune my accumulated ſorrows will en- 
dear me to you. You will wiſh the te- 
dious period at an end, in which duty 
forbids you to protect me. How ſimilar 
are our ſituations! we are each ap- 
pointed N 
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* To rock the cradle of declining age.“ 
«© Grateful taſk ! if we can cheer and 


ſoothe our childleſs relatives in the yale - 
of life. Glorious triumph of patience ! 


if we can bend ſubmiſſively to the infir- : 


mities of their tempers and love theni, 
though their capriciouſneſs wounds us 
to the heart. 2 Tp 


Elinor was wh from her Ms 
by Jenkins who called ours © * 


% Dear your + Lp do but come 


and look how frightful the room do be 
wi um all ſtanding about on the floor. 

I do declare, if um be unt enough to 
ſcare a body.all in the dark night, that 
um befor um do look juſt fo be as if 
um oud all walk about, heaven preſerve. 
us from um ! but it do be vaſt frightful 
F 3 | to 
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he. to ſee um ſtand on their leg be unt it 
Fe” 1 . 


3 


Elinor, recolleRiog ber terror in the 
night * ih | 'Y 


2 % It does 1 very ages indeed. 
7 wiſh they were in another room, but ! 
. my uncle will not let them be 

removed.“ ee e 

„ No, no, dear Lady; bis honor's 
worſhip do be main obſtinunt. He will 


ha every thing juſt where he do chuſe 

it. We do unt dare ſay nay to un. 

Lord love you ! my old Lady Clifford 
Aid ſo pet and humour un, thet a do be 
quite ſpoilt. And then, a married ſuch 
2 beautiful creature, and ſhe. too was 
always ſo mild and fo loving to un, that 
«He cou'd unt ſee a fault a had— and 
he thought nothing toe fine or too dear 
ys 6 E for 


. 
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for Pa Oh! bleſs you; be. did bes ſo 
extravsgant—ſuch 2 wedding ſuch a 
wedding ſuch feaſting, and balls, and 
maſks, and fire-works, and illuminatiom, 
in the Priry and in the garden, it oud ba 
done your heart good to ha been d here 
in them days.” 7 ; 


1103 ® 


6 How long did the laſt Lad) Clif- 5 


ford live, after ſhe was married?“ 


Let me ſee when my old lady died, | 


my young lady had a been married abont 
one year but alack-a-day, my old Lady 
grow'd ſick and bad, yet nobody did be - 
liere ſhe beed ſo near her laſt minute. 


And my poor young lady was fitting by 


her fide, as the did lie in this very room 
—yes—and in that very ſame bed—there 
did ſhe lay dozing as it were—and there 


did fit her beautiful daughter—and ſo, 


oud you believe it, ſo ſhe died—and 
when the dear creature ſaw that fo be 
F4 her 


: „ 


her mother lay a corpſe afore her eyes, 
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ſhe did go out on one fit into another, 
till ſe be that ſhe bring'd a poor dear 
tile boy child into the world afore his 


„ and dead heaven bleſs it — 


Lack. a- day! how us all did take on 
tor the loſs on our dear good old lady, 


and the little young baronet—but ſo it 
was to be our dear young lady reco- | 
ver'd very ſoon—and that did be a vaſt 


comfort to us all — and Sir Gervas 


grow'd ſo happy agen, and look'd ſo 


well—Lord bleſs his honour ! he did be 


a very handſome man in they days 


] ack-aday ! how time and bitter ſorrow 
do ha' alter'd un! for Oh! Lady, [ 
wi tell you—ater the boy, Lady Clit 
ford did have a girl, our ſweet little Eli- 
nor—ſure enough, I do believe ſuch 
another baby did -never be ſeed on the 
yearth for beauty, and then when it 
grow'd a tiny bit, and run'd about, how 
ſenſible it did be, talking juſt ſo be like 

an 


, 
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an angel! aye, and looking like Ine ; 


too, for all the world ! Lovely baby, it 


did be too good for us—and the mother 


too— for, alack-a-day ! when our prett7 


little Elinor did be turn'd of three years 
old, our poor dear Lady who did be 
fond o'riding, fall'd off on her horſe, 
who ſtumbled over the root of a tree 
in our own grove, and ſhe did be 
throw'd wi' ſuch © a- force, that ſhe 


broked a blood veſſel — and did be 


bringed home ſpeechleſs —! Howſom- 


ever, ſhe grow'd better ater that, but 
nevertheleſs ſhe goed into a decline, and 


waſted away juſt to a ſhadow, and the 
dear baby took'd the meaztes—and,. ater 


them, had a cough that fall'd on its 
lungs, and ſo the two lovely creatures 


both died in lefs than three weeks one 


ater the other. There did be a heavy 


ſtroke for his honor, our dear maſter !. 


Alack-a-day ! he has never got the bet- 
ter on it—never—1n all theſe years” 


F 5 Jen» 


* 
— 3 * . © ts = 
2 
-» - ” —— — — — —— —— «4% ———— — — 


„ „ „ 
= 


— 
OSU 9 


ves +: THE K are 1 IAR, 


| __— he did be ſpared to us— 
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erh pauſed—he could not pro- 


= HE Lecd—Tbe tears rolled down his fur 
- Fowed cheeks. Elinor was greatly ak. 


fected — when * une "On; _ 


uſked : 


0 Which did my uncle Toſe Art, ti 


_ 0 or child? Ee 


„Oh! the be chil3—the 
| darling baby fetched her laſt dear breath 


upon the boſom of her dying mother. 


Only think o'that, young lady! only 
think o'that! But ſhe bore it for all her 


weak ſtate better than his honor. She 


comforted him like an angel, and made 


un calm and quiet. But, Oh! lack-a- 


day! when ſhe died, her own dear ſelf, 


he had no comforting angel to ſpeak 
peace to un then. Mercy on us! how 


diſtracted he did be! we thought we oud 


ha loſed him too but no— heaven be 


though, 


SG 


r 


# 
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though, lack-a-day he do. 8 ſadly al- 
tered for the worſe ! no wonder n 
wonder he do ha' lived in a ſtrange. 
way ever ſince. He did turn away all 

his ſervants, only but Rachel and me— 
and then he—hark ! I do hear his ho- 
nar call, Dear, dear Lady, do unt tell 
un that ſo be J ha a beed talking o 

Lady Clifford, only for fear a do think 


that I may ha' told all, and then, dear 5 


Lady, he oud never forgi' me, may- 
: hap; cauſe ſo be I promiſed not to tell; 
and I oud unt make un angry for all in 
the world that I oud unt.“ | 


I give you my word that I will not 35 


ſay any thing to my uncle of what you 
have been telling me—I am much obli- 
ged to you for this particular account of 
Lady Clifford's and the child's dearth — 
my uncle calls you again.“ 1 
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When Jenkins was gone, Elinor re— 


flected decply on the pathetic narration 
» ſhe had juſt heard, and the tears rolled 


faſt over the one ſhe held in her hand, 


% Dear unfortunate uncles ! Great, 
indeed, have been your ſufferings ! diſ- 
mal Priory ! gloomy apartments! where 
death has reigned in triumph! frowning 
rock, rugged fepulchre of the hapleſs 


Clifford ! how mournfully your cypreſs 
plumage waves before my aching fight! 


And you, pale gothic ſpires! for ever 
ſay: Here, Elinor, here lies your 
murdered father.“ Merciful God! 
preſerve my ſenſes amidſt theſe ſcenes of 
| horror | and yet—ſome dreadful myſtery 
remains untold—what can it be! ſome- 
thing concerning Lady Clifford and her 
chamber — ſomething Sir Gervas fears 


that I ſhould know—what all did Jen- 


kins mean ! my uncle too talked. of 2 
ſplendid 
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edna chamber in which he ſaid there 


vas no room for him. Then haſtily » | 


turned the converſation. It is very 
ſtrange ! I ſhall never recover my ſpirits 
in this place. I will aſk to ſee that 
ſplendid chamber, and, if poſſible, find 
out the myſtery—I wiſh Dr. R. were 
here ; ; [ long tc to > fee him,” | 


| Sir Gervas entercd the room, and, 
after looking around him for ſome time, 
ſaid gloomily ; 


* Aye, aye, they do well enough ſo. 
Now, I hope you are eaſy. You will 
= not be knocked o'the head by any of 
pour anceſtors.—Come here, child, I 


want to talk to you. Sit down—now, 


tell me if you really think that Dr. R. 
your father's executor will come to 


Clifford Priory.” 


« I hope 
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| I» 6e I hope ſo, ſir—he promiſed me that 
a he would, and he fays fo again in his 


. But Ido not Hope any ſuch thing, 
Elinor. What buſineſs has he to come 


of his patients and your father's affairs; 
he need not conſult me about any thing. 


nage all the reſt, and pay the debts as 
faſt as he can. I will not give a hall 


letter. I hope he will x as good n Ji 
word. 2 * 8 


down here? No, no; 1 do not want 
bim: let him ſtay in town and take care 


I have taken you out of the way, and 
that is enough for me; he muſt ma- 


penny towards paying them; | ſo, he 


need not aſk me: nor will I be 9 
4 plagued With company at my time of . 
- life,” | BF 
1 

1 © Dr. R. 6 Ir, is 4 very. amine; man. Wi {+ 

t 


You will find him an agreeable compa 
| niom 
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nion: his converſation will enliven aud 


entertain you, my _ uncle.” "Heh 


« .Cc No ſuch n ande! ſuch things 


he will put me out of my way. Mind 
me, Elinor; if you will conform to my 


retired manner of living, I ſhall love 


you—but if you cannot be eaſy without 
bringing your town acquaintance after 


vou, —it will not do for me. Theré- 
this Doctor immediately, and tell him 


that you cannot poſſibly ſee him at Clif- 
ford Priory, becauſe your uncle does not 
| like company, as it is too fatiguing for 


him. See, there, now, you are crying 


about this too! Indeed, Elinor, you are 
a ſimple girl, a very ſimple-girl ah 
help me! unfortunate man that I am 

what ſhall I do with you? Inſtead of 
being a comfort to me, you add to my 
troubles. 'I have endeavoured to make 
erer thing agreeable to you: yet, you 
N are 
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fetch you out. Then, you went into 
the cell and frightened yourſelf into fits, 
though it was day light, and I had much 
Then you ſet my beſt lamp in the chin- 
becauſe one picture fell down, you cried 
for fear all the reſt ſhould fall upon your 


they are, ſo near you. Alas-a-day! 


uncle, if you go on at this rate, El. 


| ſee me: that will never do, child. Fot- 
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are e crying—and always running 
into miſchief, Firſt, you loſt yourſeſt in 
the labyrinth, at dark, and 1 had to 


ado to bring you to yourſelf again, 


ney. and let it be broke to pieces, and 


head. And, to night, I ſuppoſe you 
will be afraid of going to bed, becauſe 


you will be a ſad torment to your poor 


nor. And then, the worlt of all is to 
want ftrangers to viſit here. No, no; 
I will have none of them— viſitors from 
town, indeed ! when I do not let ny 
good neighbours in the country come to 


bid him—forbid him eee 
Pox 
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Poor Elinor was too much afflicted, 
to interrupt Sir Gervas in his pettiſh diſ- 
courſe. The idea of Dr. R's coming 
had tormented him in the night. The 
more he thought of it, the more diſa- 
greeable it appeared to him. And the 
breaking of the lamp—and Elinor's 
fears about the pictures quite diſcon- 
certed him— he thought ſhe was very 
careleſs and fooliſhly timid, This opi- 
pion added greatly to the ill- humour of 
Sir Gervas, who was meanly parſimoni- 
ous and childiſhly peeviſh, at the moſt 
trifling accident, or the ſlighteſt con- 
tr: iti», and who being entirely void 
of car himſelf, was always diſpleaſed at 
the leaſt appcarance of it in others» 
The extreme beauty and gentle affection- 
ate behaviour of his niece delighted him 
at her firſt arrival, and the tears ſne 
ſhed for her father he thought were 
natural and deſerved pity and conſola- 
tion. He exerted himſelf to the utmoſt 
in 
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in order to comfort her, and now, he 


Was ſeriouſly angry and diſappointed, to 
find his endeavours to cheer her were 


ineffectual, -as he did not make the leaſt 


allowance for the weakgeſs of depreſt 
ſpirits: and Elinor, who was unac- 
quainted with her uncle's. diſpoſition, 


was overwhelmed with ſorrow, at his 


treating her, with what ſhe thought, 


-unfeeling contempt. When the fad 


| hiſtory of his beloved Lydia had pee. 


- pared her to receive him with redoubled 
affection, what a, cruel repulſe did hi | 


unkindneſs give to her ſympathizing 
heart, that now throbbed with various 


"ſenſations which ſhe found it impoſſible 


to ſuppreſs for ſome time, till ſeeing vir 


oY . 


Gervas gaze around the apartment, with 


a look that ſpoke the agonizing reflec- 


tions of his mind, pity and uffection 
overcame every other feeling of bet 


ing pathetically: 


- breaſt, and ſhe threw herſelf at h on 


« Oh! 
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„** 


«Oh! my dear uncle, forgive your 
Elinor—T cannot bear your anger—you 
are my only. friend and- protector — to 
-whom can I go, if you diſcard me?” _ 

« Well, well, well! I will forgive 
you, poor thing! Get up, get up. I 
do believe you love me but you do 
not know me — and indeed, how ſhould 
you, ſeeing you have lived fo little a 
While at the Priory. And for that rea 
ſon, I will forgive your fears too—and, 
God help you FF ſuppoſe you thought 
that T might like company as well as. 
-Jourlelff, who have been brought up 
In a gay crowd. Yo, I will forgive 
you for aſking* Doctor what you call 
bim to viſit us. So, all will be well, 
if you will write time enough to pre- 
ent him from coming. Philip Haw- 
born can take your letter to-mor- 
* it is market day. Come, come; 
E I know. 


5 
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. : I know you will do what you cap 
wy to oblige your poor uncle. Do, ny 
Aaeear love, be cheery and happy, and 
1 ſtrive to comfort an old man who 
3 loves you.” 


4q * Do you love me! will yon let me 
4 comfort you, my dear, dear uncle! 
| then 1 ſhall be happy.“ 


She aroſe. from her knees—anl 

l throwing her arms around his neck, 

1 kiſſed him affectionately, while be 

, tenderly preſſed her to his boſon, 

and, fondly returning her careſſes- 
ſaid. 


cc Now, you are, indeed, my chu 
my Elinor Clifford ——.“ | 


/ | The tenderneſs of Sir Gervas remove 


the weight of grief that oppreſſed tit 
. © foul 


. 
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foul of Elinor, and ſhe felt comparatively 
happy, till he left her to write a let- 
ter ſo repugnant to her wiſhes and” 
to her ideas of friendſhip and polite- 
nels. 


1118 THE RAST INDIAN, > 


e e 


HEARTS DELINEATE D. 


—— 


BEFORE ELINOR could ſettle 
herſelf to begin her diſagreeable letter, 
Sir Gervas returned and ſaid: 


us Though l do not love writing, yet 


Elinor, I think it will be better for me 
to write to the doctor, than you; for, 


I know you will be making a thouſand 
unneceſſary apologies for an old man's 
whims, when they do not need any» 
Now I will tell him the plain truth at 


once, and not affront him neither. No, 


505 1 will take care of that—I have 
uritten 


* 
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uritten to him before, you know. 1 


mend me a pen, my good girl ?” 


chooſe to write in your ſtudy.“ 

2.6 Yes, my ws: yes, I have pot I 
ſhall fir more comfortably, Come, 
dinner, and if I can but finiſh ir, why, 
then, I can take my nap in peace Ton 


muſt direct it for me and ſeal it, that 
will ſave me ſome time and trouble. 


ſhall 
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do not know if he ſhowed you my 
letter; but I ſuppoſe he did, becauſe it 
concerned yourſeif—and you ſhall ſee 
this letter. I muſt go down in my 
dudy, and wipe my ſpectacles and 
look for a ſheet of paper —and can you 


« Here are pens and paper, fir, at 
jour ſervice and ſome good ink, I 
will carry them down for you, if you 


| bit of fire-there and my eaſy chair—I 


come, I will make a beginning before 


If I can but get it done all to that, 1. 


* Pp . 
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before ſhe ſhut the harpſichord, ſhe 
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ſhall eat my dinner with a good app. 
tite. I do not like to have any thing 
upon my ſpirits. Old age, Elinor, feels 
more than youth can poſſibly conceire, 
The Scripture. beautifully expreſſes the 
weakneſs of age where it ſays © The 
graſshopper ſhall be a burthen.“ Well, 
well! it muſt be endured—will you 
carry theſe things down for me, my 
pretty love? becauſe I muſt hold by the 
banniſters, and I have got my flick,” 


When Sir Gervas was ſettled to his 
writing, Elinor returned to her oun 
apartment and tuned the inſtrument as 
well as ſhe was able, and in the box 
ſhe found a large collection of the belt 
ancient muſic — the modern ſhe had 
brought with her. She ſelected the 
moſt pathetic airs in the Meſſiah, which 
ſhe ſung in the firſt ſtyle. Theſe were 
well. ſuited to an afflicted mind; yet, 


ſung 


> 9” EA. ana. 
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ſung UP" Clement Darnley* 8 dong twice. 
oer her heart as uſual encoring it. 
This ſong, the letter, pidlure, and bou- 
quet, fil preſerved. in the inlaid box, 
were Elinor's richeſt treaſures. To 
theſe the” flew for conſolation in her 
ſaddeſt moments, and they had always 
the power to tranquillize her mind. 
She now placed the beloved bouquet i in 


in full ſail, gliding along, that it would 


ford Glove. 8 DS 

As ſhe far, loſt in 3 train of p' e- 
fing ideas, Sir Gervas entered the room. 
de jumped baftily 4 off. the commode 
her looks” were aß, her motion : aerial. 


Vor. III. 1 She 


her boſom—contemplated the almoſt 
adored portrait and taking the guitar, 
placed herſelf at the window that com- 
manded a proſpect of the ſea, and once 
more ſung the darling ſong, while ſhe 
anxiouſly wiſhed, as ſhe beheld a veſſel 


bring her 'Darnley to the banks of Clit. 
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She had unpinned her robe, to place the 
1 bouquet that but partially concealed. a 
N boſom, whoſe whiteneſs Was the more 
#3 conſpicuous from the black muſlin that 

lay upon. it—beneath. the flowers hung 

dazzling, the ſplendidly adorned, minia · 
1 ture. Sir Gervas aſtoniſhed at the 8 
4 appearance of his niece, fad: 5 


4 


44 How now! what is all this for? 
: where are vou going, Bm. that vou 
* 5 are dreſſed fo fine? * 5 


| y + 
2 Fw # 4 


* Fine, fir I have not ; changed my 
dreſs, face 1 got up.” 


60 But you baye pot on a ; F if cla home 
ers, and diamonds, my child and lock 
very ſhowy all together.” 


Elinor held down her, "bend. Wo 
bluſhed—ſhe was aſhamed of her -inad- 


vertency, and aid not Know y hoy, to Fi 
1+ 
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coſe herſelf; She, homover fad, ch 
tatiogly- . | | EL 


I had diele Gower thei: «bin le 
and I put them on to ſurpriſe you. 1 


thought they looked ſo pretty, that u 


would * them * natural ones 


nr Ef 73 LON 


10 Nos no 15 blos Need in the ebun 


try all ny life. You may impoſe upom 
Londoners, my dear; but not upon 
country people; we know man Teogy 
art too well. But the diamond, child, 
what did you want me to take them for © 


Stars, I ſuppoſe —ſtay, Elinor, ſtay, let” 


me ſee poor CT put * 


. 


FS IE 1 ol . 
= 225 11557 30 0 — — 160 LF i 7. V. 7 21 ” 


duo, L Holy * 12 n bee, ? 
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ee 8 ſo, is it not, my bluſhing little 


r well! let me have a peep 


at the young baronet, my nephew that 
is to be Come, come, do not. be fo 
baſhful J dare ſay he will: bear to be 
looked at- upon my word! a very 
handſome young fellow I ſuppoſe he 
gave you this, when he went abroad 


and here is his hair and a cypher on the 


back. very pretty, indeed, and very 
ran tell you, it is fit for a prin- 
ceſs and not too good for my Elinor. 

Cufford—you will be a very rich heireſs, 
child, at my death but he muſt not 
expect à halfpenny with you e 


* no, not N arenen Y dog 


Ft * 


« Dr. R. was to have brought my BY 


ther's. and my mother's pictures with 
him. I left them to be ſet in jet, till 


1 can mp a 


1 . 1 0 — 1 
go? — 4 17 9 (ID * 3 1 
4 Oh! 
6 ; . 
ww * 
* oh 8 Y 
* 
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1 Oh! aye, that's true, the doctor 
There is my letter I brought it up. 
to ſhow you— read it—I have taken a 
great deal of pains to write it well, 
for I am quite out of practice of wri- 
ting now-a-days. Here, here, take the 
letter and give me the baronet—I1 will 
make myſelf acquainted with him I am 
glad 1 came up in my ſpectacles.— 
| Thank you, my dear child—I will not 
Jet him fall—though, alas-a-day !. my 
fingers are not ſo ſure as they uſed to be 
read, Elinor, read it aloud—" 


o , * 


Elinor ii, pond as follows. _ - 


60 Sir, 

My niece tells me that you are ſo 
good as to have an intention to pay 
me a viſit. It is very kind of | you, 
to be ſure: but, to be free with you, 

W I neveg 
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Ionever ee company, ſo 1 hope you 
will not take it amiſs if I decline your 
viſit. I aſſure you it is not out of any | 
diſreſpect to you: no, indeed, fir. 1 
have a very good opinion of you, from 
what Elinor ſays - but I am a very old 
fellow, ſir, and live by rule. I get up 
early—breakfaft upon milk and vege- 
tables dine at one —ſup at fix—and 
go ito bed at eight—thoſe hours will 
not ſuit company. Beſides, I have only 
two ſervants, as old as myſelf, who 
cannot bear the fatigue of viſitors, bet- 
ter than I can. So, I hope you will 
not be-affronted—then, ſir, as I do not 
ride myſelf, and my horſes are all dead, 
the ſtable has gone to ruin, and the 
coach-houſe is unroofed: ſo, you ſee it 
18 impoſſible for me to accommodate vi- 
ſitors, nor have 1 one room I believe fit 
for them to ſleep in. I had much ado 
to find one for my niece; but, poor 


thing ! you know ſhe has a right to 
7-7 live 


5 OR CLIFFORD PRIORY. 
live in it—ſhe will be my Beireſs, and 
I ſhall leave enough to pay for repair- 
ing every thing. If ſhe does not chooſe 
to live here in che manner I do, ſhe may 
do as ſhe likes when L am gone—he 1 is a 
good girl, excepting a few fears which I 

| hope will wear off by degrees, as ſhe , 
knows the old Priory a little better—and 
1 hope alſo” ſhe will leave off crying 
about every trifle, Believe me, fir, ſhe 
has ſhed as many tears, becauſe it was 
not convenient for me to have you here, 
2s if I were going to kill you, and that 
is fo childiſh ! Well, well ! ſhe is very 
young, ſure enough ; ſhe will grow wiſer \| 
in time. I love the poor thing, I aſſure 
you, for all her faults, becauſe I ſap=2 :- 
poſe ſhe cannot help them, and it would 


be very ill-natured to diflike her for 
them. | | | 


r 2 


Heaen bleſs ind preferve you, fir, 
and your good family —Elinor tells me 0 
G 4 - that 


- 
7 * „ . > * 2 . 
— — ng aw — who ” * ad 
= 1 
i 
— 0 F . ˙ ‚—— rt 
I CACHES ICIS III 2 ISI II. 


Ls I We 
- 
pd — * 
* 
Dre 
. o E 


—— —— — 
— — 


if" boo Wre an amiable wife ar 


THE EAST INDIAN, 


A chil- 
dren. You are a happy man, I ſhould 


bave been happy too, even at theſe 


Years, if mine had been ſpared. Oh! 


my dear fir, many ſeaſons have rolled 


over my head, ſince J loſt them: yet, the 
renewal of ſpring is always painful to 


me- ſaw my own little Elinor gay and 


lovely, as the ſeaſon, rejoicing as the be. 
held the bloſſoms opening that were to 
give her fruit: but, alas! alas ! before 


the fruit appeared, my bioſjom was blighted, 
My wife too, beautiful as Milton repre- 


ſents our firſt mother, ſaw with delight 
the young leaves deck our favorite bow 


ers with their tender verdure: but, ere 
they could afford a ſhade, no ſummer 


ſun could warm her clay-cold form—and 


they were no more to me the bliſsful 
bowers of paradiſe you, fir, are a fond 
huſband—a tender father—you will 
know how to pity me—you will not 


wonder that I do not live in the world 
and 


is neyer very conciſe—I hope I have 
not tired you, my good ſir, nor of- 
fended you; for, to do either was got 
the intention of your very ſincere f end; 
and bumble ſervant, . 


Gzrvas OLiFrorD, 
13 IE. 9 DIL 


- 


Elinor joins me in reſpe s to your- 
ſelf and worthy 1 Will write 
ſoon to you,” | 
*./ "oh 
Poor Elinor ſobbed over the latter 
part of the letter, | Sir Gervas got up 
and went into the cloſet, where he ſtaid 


G „„ his 


written a very long letter; but old ge | 


Tome time. Elinor kept her (eat till he 
returned — his grief was ſacred — ſhe 
would not interrupt it —He came out 
ſmiling, though the tears gliſtened on 


| nera ki "9 he gave 
(Clement's picture and faid : yy 


@ 


6 Welt, my child! 91 SER * 
young man much—he has a ſenſible. 
face not one of the Clifford's can ſhow | 
a better, and that is ſaying a great deal, 
let me tell you, a great deal. I ſhall be 
glad to fee the original. We muſt find 
a bed for him ſomewhere. He is a lover, 
and will be glad to fleep in the old 
Kables, or in uncle Clifford's little bed 
in the cell, if I will let him ſee you 
and give my conſent that you ſhall have 
him. I ſhall not mind his coming of 
aà pin's point, no, no; he will be happy 
any where, ſo as he is near you, and 
contented with hermit's ſtraw and her- 
mit's food, if he is a true lover, which 
heaven ſend he may. be, for your ſake, 
my poor girl! Not but your fortune 
will buy you a huſband at any time; 


ſo, 


him, my child, becauſe you know 


you may get a better.—It has dried 
up nicely. After dinner, Elinor, you 
mall take a walk with this letter to 


the farm: it will amuſe you to ſee 
the good folks. But do not go! in 
diamonds and artificial flowers, becauſe 
it will look odd, ſeeing they do not 
underſtand the faſhions of fine town la- 
dies. Ah! Roger — what! is dinner 


ready! I am glad of that. Come, my 


dear child, come.“ 


— 


quet and tie on the picture, which ſhe 
concealed, as uſual, underneath her 


OR cuiFron rRroke,. nm 


| you need not mind, though he 
-* ſhould prove falſe. Never cry about 


Elinor Raid but to lock up her bou- 


l 


robe; nor did ſhe feel diſpleaſed that Sir 


Gervas had ſeen it in that accidental 
manner. Even ſmiles dimpled her 
eheeks, at the idea of her meeting him 


* i 


„ 


4 
ſo adorned, and, with a heart more at 
_ eaſe than it had been for many weeks, 

ſhe tripped gaily down ſtairs, and was a 
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pleaſant companion to her. uncle on 
whom her cheerfulneſs was not loſt, 


% 


— 
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CHAP. Ix. 
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THE FARM-Hovsk. 


WHEN SIR GERVAS was ; aſleep; 


Elinor ſet out for Milbrook farm. To | 
walk alone beyond a garden was quite 


new and unpleaſant to her. She did not 
wiſh for the liveried attendants of ſtate; 


ſhe only wiſhed for a companion, —Soli- a 
tude made the grove appear gloomy . 


and the fields cheerleſs. The wooden 


bridge that led to the ruſtic garden was 


beheld with pleaſure. Gladly ſhe en- 
tered the abode of pgs and induſtry, 
-- . Where 
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"7 


where her preſence made a little holiday, 


The happy family received her with re- 
ſpectful joy: pleaſure enlivened each 
honeſt countenance. The farmer —his 


wife, Philip Hawthorn and his fiſter 
ſtood making a number of awkward re- 


verences, while Roſe, with the familia- 


rity of an old acquaintance, ſaid : 


« Deary me! my Lady, how good 
you do be to comed over to ſee us! 
There, your Ladyſhip; this do be fa · 
ther, and this mother, and this do be 
couſin Betſey you have ſeed Phil al- 


35 at the Friry, you: knee thn 


&« Roſe, Roſe f how you: do prate, 


lafs! Let her good Ladyſhip eomed 


into the beſt Parlor and ſit down, ater 
| her walk.“ | 


* 


0 Ys. maſter, that ry ſhall, bleſs 


her dear heart! how pleaſed I do be, 
to 


on CLIFFOR D PRIORY. Thy. 
to ha' a lady o- the Priry comed into my. 


poor houſe! but it do be clean, your 


Ladyſhip, though it do be bur homely, 
Be pleaſed to fit down in the great ; 


_ your honor." 


66 T his is a very comfortable chair, 
indeed, my good Mrs. Milbrook.“ 


Aye, ſo my ſon Val's good maſter, 


Sir Clement Darnley, has often ſaid, 
when he do ha' beed aue in it,” | 


Elinor wicked delighted and found 


the chair much eaſier than before. 


Mrs. Milbrook continued: 1 


It never did ha* beend uſed, only 


but when I laid-in, till ſo be his dear 
honor did be drowned in our brook. 
Then maſter fetched it down, agen his 
' honor got out on the bed where we had 
put un, And, bleſs his deat heart! he 


did 


* 


* 


maſter— My good Farmer Milbrook, 


*” 2 


N. ; 
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did ſpeak to us ſo mild and gentle, and 
did be ſo thankful, only cauſe ſo bel 
did by un juſt as if he had beed my own 
child, and that did be nothing more than 
right, your Ladyſhip, if ſo be he had 


only been'd a poor. lad that had a beed 


drown'd, ſo as he did be a dear ereater. 
But, God be praiſed ! we ſoon did bring 
un to rights agen, thof ſo be he do 
ha* taked my poor dear ſon Val, acroſs 
the wide ſea, to a ſtrange land wi un. 
- Heaven, 1 hope, will prote& um both 
and bring um 1 back agen, 1 um 


* EEE 7 # 
Floor ſaid moſt emphatically 
. 9 hope it will, Mrs. Milbrook * 
| 1 SEM And a as I tell'd 4 


 Ladyſhip, this chair did be bring'd 
down for his honor, and he ſaid to my 


you 
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you ſhall call this chair mine keep it 


in conſtant uſe and think of Darnley | 


whom your care has reſtored to life, 
whenever You, ſit in it. 1 have found 

ſuch comfort in it, that I will buy it of 
you—if. you will let it ſtand here ready 

for me whenever I vifit you; and only _ 
think, your Ladyſhip ! ! he 2685 maſter a 
whole liundred pound for it ! Yet he do 
let it ſtill bide here along wi” us, ſo we 
do call it Sir Clement Darnley's chair, 
and I hopes as how. 1o be your Lady. 
ſhip's honor will comed many a-time and 
oft to ht .down 1 in it,” | NY 


Farmer Milbrook, who had left the 
room, returned with a bottle of - cur» 
rant wine and a baſket, in which were 
pears, apples, and nuts, and he told 
Elinor, if ſhe would ſtay till milking 
tine, ſhe ſhould have a fine ſyllabub. 
Elinor had been accuſtomed to good 
things, ſhe was pleaſed at the little 

banquet 


p —— 


* 
— 
= U * 
F. ary - 5 
re e e ; 


plenty; for, I do make his worſhip all 
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Sanquet” that ſtood ore her, and alſo 
at the mention of a ſyſlabub, of which 


the was extremely Fond ; but ſhe felt 
{till more delighted ä lad: 


oe Mother, ſhall I put on the Wi 
kettle! ? 3 her b will take 


1 eup WI us.“ 


* 


« $0,576 drink tea here.“ 


„ Oh! yes, your Ladyſhip, morning 
and aternoon, my daughters and I, the 


father and Phil do unt mind it much.“ 


My uncle calls it poiſon and wil 


not let it be made in his houſe, nor 


coffee neither nor does he, I believe, 
like wine. I have not ſeen him drink 
0007” fince ; have been at the Priory.” | 


* Lack-a-daily1 and Us do ha” got a 


the 


- 
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al the red and white currants and raf p- 
berries that do grow in his garden into 
wine, and jams and jellies, cauſe it do 


be too much trouble for Dame Rachel 


now-a-days. Well! to be ſure, he do 
hoard it all up, juſt ſo be as um do his 
| money. Well! Lord bleſs him wi it! 


lt do be all his own, that's for certain 


he may do what a like's wi it. Do 


come here every day, your Ladyſhip, 
| and you ſhall ha tea and wine, and 


every thing that the farm affords, We 


| do ha a plenty; we ſhall never miſs 


what you do like to eat or to drink; 


and, if ſo be that we did, you do be 
heartily welcome 1016 


&« You are very kind, my good 'Mrs. 
Milbrook—T will often walk over to fee | 


428 if my uncle will let me.“ 


« Oh FATE your Ladyſbip! will 
8 be ſo Kind as to fet father and 


mother 


* r 
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mother wok” at Sir Clement Darvley's | 
picture, only to ſee bow "oy like it do 


Elinor gave the miniature to Robe | 
who ſhowed it to ber mother, the oY 
claimed ; . 

cc 0 ! . goodneſs me! lack 
| bleſſings. on it, why if it be unt his 
- honor's very” 0WN ſelf—ſee, maſter, how 
| like it do be— there's his dear honor — 
Ah! that we bad our poor dear Val, 
to look at, all day long.” | 


: « Aye, aye, wife : but ET: forget- 
teſt, child, that they fine things do be 
only for fine folks and not for the like 


o'us. Val, thof he be our own dear 
boy, is no more nor leſs than a fervant, 
and we be only but honeſt farmers 
This do be Val's mafter—and ſhe who 


do have it, is Sir Gervaſes Clifford's 
niece, 


Mo 
3 * 
2 * 
gt EE 
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diece, a great Lady-—the Lady o' the 


priory. Remember all that, wife, and 


do unt wiſh for what do unt becomed us 
to have — ſure enough, it does my 
heart good to look at un—may I be ſo 


bold as to ax your Ladyſhip when his 


honor will comed back OY old T0 : 


| land W We 


*, ap 
<<" 2 


it ape entirely upon "Me Davis | 


ley's health—Sir' Clement will not re- 


tun without him-if the poor gentle _ 
man ſhould die then ke will dome 


back directly to England; if he lives, 


Ft 


* r Clement will 89 with NE to Wen ts 


4 ® Well; well tit wülk de as God 65 
phenſe. We muſt fübmit. Val loves 
bis maſter and will like to ſee the world 


—ſo, he will be happy enough, except- 
vg only that he may with to take a peep 


into our farm, lad, to ſee us all!; 
5 more 
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more eſpecially his dear little: Betſey 


never be. falſe hearted, I do be certain, 
that a never ont yet ſhe, do be feard 
on it but I do unt believe any ſuch:a 


maſter-ſo what ſhould make un falſe 


e, youu e $7.7 


her aunt's chair, and formed-a-beautiful 
contraſt to her couſin, being delicately 


decorated. with blue icT ibbons. When | 


* * 
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as as he, did uſe. toe * 


5 ce "in. jars” ng Toe pn K 1 wil 
want. to ha; a look at ſhes for Val will 


thing—no, no, my fon Valentine do be a 
good lad—and he do ha gotten a good 


hearted, I wonder ! ſhe need not take on 
ſo about un, as ſhe do n, tk 


" Elinor looked at Betſey anden 
ho ſtood blaſhing like; a roſe behind 


fair, with almoſt flaxen hair falling in 2 
houſand ringlets from a cottage: bonnet; 


her 
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her models eyes met Elinor's, they Ten. 
ſembled violets 1 Wi dew.: : 7 
he ſmiled, as e 78% 5 i a7 2:5 


Th No, mother, n. 1 be unt fad, 


1 do be very eaſy about vn, cauſe, ſo be 


a ca unt help ſtaying away; it do unt 
be Val's fault a bit, yo u Know. 1 
| ſometimes, I do be a tiny bit feared that 
ſq_ be the French may kill, poor couſin 
Val, or that m yhap, the | ſea will. ſwallow 


un up did. be feared. I; aft, night, left | 


* 188 "45 


ſo be. he were vPon, the C roaring | waves. 


Ah! deary me ! x your Ladyſbip, * 


do you think that ſo be Vals — 
6b e on Gig 6B HP 
tercible h ws. 5 
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4 1 hope not: : or, = they ſhould „the Yr 
form did not t reach ſo far, erg 


« „Ah! deary me! 568, your, Lady:,. 
fp, it did. reach all Over. the Sy, in- 
deed 
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deedLezuſe T" got up on bel 8 


look and when morning” firſt ſnined 


upon the Priry chapel, the wind's great 


ugly mouth o'top on it did blow the 


22 2 


loud thunder, and the blue flaming Ii iat. 


ning all a-Way to the Touth, Where our 
dear 1 do be, heaven keep un 


1 as 


C377 ; . 


x 
14. 21 


45 „And reſtore him ſoon, to feward 2 
ſuch perfect Joye,! # for, 5 a are be 
aill never find more ſincere alſegion, 


nor greater beamy than he has left, in, 


1817 Ne, 
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acts 


Nan 111. 28 1 
« A 14 bh my : girls ! : > ork 


as nature made um, your Wks : 
healthy and good-hearted Dutiful to 
my y Dame and me, and loving to their 


87 bs 1 


brothers, dear boys, who do be every 
bit as well favoured and as good as, their | 
filters.” God bleſs um all rogether ! 1 they 


do be the comfort ö ön Gür lives—they 
85 do | 
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do be gay as latks and s playful as 

lambs. I wiſhes your dear young Lady- 
ſhip bided along wi us—be unt it terri- 

| ble dolourſome at the Priry, all among 

old people, and other ene W 

othings 2” 


« Ie is not, I muſt own, ſo cheetful 
28 your houſe, farmer Milbrook : but, 
WH if 1 can make my uncle happy, by 
living with him, I ſhall not mind the 
gloomineſs of my own firnation.” F 


«Ah! dear Lady; we miſt ted 
long look over to the days of happi- 
neſs, When our Val is come back, to 
bide at home, and his good maſter will 
be the young Lord o' the manor. The 
old Priry will be a gay place when they 
days do come. Bleſs his e jag heart! = 
be will not be fo hard wi' all the poor h 
tenants, as Sir Gervas do be, heaven i 
forgi um for it]! a makes many a diſ- 


Yo. UE - Mf treſſed 
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trefſed man tremble, when pay-day do 
come.“ 


« Aye, fo a does - Maſter do fay 
true; Sir Gervas do be terrible ſevere, 
ſure enough. And yet, my maſter do 
fay all a can for our poor neighbours— 
but ah ! it do only diſpleaſe his honor, 
and make un angry, and ſay in a paſſion; 
© do unt tell me, farmer, about this and 
that: I will have my right—TI will have 


my right. If I forgive one, why then, 


ſo I muſt another—I can't do it—I can't 
do it—and ſo a goes on, when may- 
hap a tiny bit o time oud make all 


eaſy.” 


&« You ſhall tell me, Mrs. Milbrook, 
when any body is particularly diſtreſt, 
and I will plead for them to my uncle; 
perhaps I may be ſucceſsful. If you 
can lend me a ſaddle-horſe, I will ride 


about and make myſelf acquainted with 
the 
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and they ſhall find me a friend.” - 


but you muſt unt talk o riding to his 
honor, Sir Gervas; he ca" unt bear it, 


ford did get her death by a ſad fall off 
her own horſe in the grove. He oud 
be ſo feared, poor gentleman! to lee 


e you a ape on a horſe — ! FE 
„ 
1 “Then, I will: not think of it. I 


would not for the world remind him 
walk to thoſe who are neareſt—my 
friend Roſe muſt introduce me to 
them,” | 

Elinor felt herſelf ſo happy at the 


farm, chat ſhe ſcarcely knew how to 


 - away 


the tenants families and circumſtances, 
„Dear Lady! you be very good: | 


never ſince ſo be the young Lady Clif- 


of that dreadful accident. — I will 


quit it, till fearing, as it grew duſk, that 
her uncle would be uneaſy, ſhe came 


5 
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away accompanied. by the two girls and 
Philip. Though Rofe was her earlieſt 
acquaintance, Elinor found Betſey far 

more agreeable to her taſte. The gen· 
tleneſs of her manners the extreme de- 
licacy of her form and face, conficering 
the little care a girl in her fituation ean 


take of her perſon, both ſurpriſed and 


delighted Elinor, and the ſimilarity of 
their fates intereſted her greatly. Their 
fouls were warmed by the pnreſt and 
tendereſt love for abſent objects, who 
were together. Their thoughts flew to 
the ſame place—their wiſhes, their anx- 
ieties were the ſame—ſympathy united 


them in a ſincere friendſhip. Elinor 


leaned: on Betſey's arm with confidential 
affetion, while the happy Roſe was 
running about and playing little comi- 
cal tricks with the laughing Philip, who 
delighted in her mirth. - Nor were theſe 
who mourned the abſence of their fa- 


vorites ſo ſelfiſh, as not to enjoy the 
mu- 


* 
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mutual felicity of their cheerful com- 


panions. 


the Priory—ſhe had left the abode of 
innocent mirth for that of terrific gloom. 
She ſtrove to ſhake off the ſadneſs the 


fight of it occaſioned; but it was impoſ- 


fible for her to conquer her feelings. 
Her young companions were to leave 
her at the garden, and ſhe ſaw. that 
they were eager to turn away from her 
diſmal home, which, like the cave. of 
Trophonius had ſpread a melancholy 
gloom over the fo lately mirthful faces 


of Roſe and Philip, while terror and 


compaſſion marked the expreſſive fea- 
tures of the gentle Betſey, who, as ſhe 
preſſed the hand of Elinor to her lips, 


with affectionate timidity, bedewed it 


with her tears, but did not ſpeak. Roſe 


could not be ſilent; ſhe exclaimed: 


* 


H 3 « Oh ! 
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« Oh! deary me] how I do hate to 


-leave your dear Ladyſhip in this dole- 


ſome place ! No, no, you can never be 


 bappy it it, 1 do be ſure even Philip, 


who do be a man oud be feared to bide 
in it. Ah! dear, dear, that ever fuch 


plaguy places ſhould ha beend builded 


well! heaven preſerve your dear 
Ladyſhip! but I wiſhes that fo be 
you were going back to our - farm along 


| wi us, that I does.” 5 


Elinor withed ſo too in her own mind, 
but concealing her uneaſineſs, promiſed 
to viſit them again very ſoon and parted 
from them with apparent cheerfulneſs. 


Without indulging any fearful or me- 


lancholy thoughts, ſhe ran haſtily to 
the ſtudy, 'where ſhe. found Sir Gervas 
waiting ſupper for her, and rather di- 
pleaſed at her making it ſo late, before 


ſhe came home. He had walked | in the 


garden, 


OR CLIFFORD PRIOR XJ. 151 


garden, and anxiouſly watched for her, 
till, too weary and cold to ſtay lon- 


ger, he returned to the houſe quite 


diſappointed. Elinor was truly ſorry, 


when ſhe heard zhat, and expreſſed her- 


ſelf ſo affectionately, that he ſoon came 
into a better humour. 


When they parted for the night, 
Elinor was greatly mortified at having 
only two inches of candle, to light her 


to bed and ſhe regretted that ſhe 


had not deſired Philip to buy her a 


lamp. However, ſhe had the happi- 


neſs to prevail on Rachel to let her 
bare a whole candle for that one 
night, and ſhe alſo prevailed on Jen- 


kins to go over to the farm early 


enough to ſee Philip, before he ſet 


out, and give him money and direc- 


uns for the lamp. With theſe great 


HE4 conſo- 
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conſolations, Elinor went to bed in to- 
lerable ſpirits, though ſhe had much 


rather have ſat all night in Sir Cle- 


ment Darnley's chair at the farm- 
houſe, 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. X. 


NEWS FROM DUBLIN. 


3 „ 


= 


ELINOR grew every day more 
reconciled to her ſolicary ſituation.— 
Sir Gervas took a very great pleaſure in 
hearing her play and fing. If he did 


not chooſe to go up ſtairs, the guitar 
was brought down to the ſtudy. If he 


walked in his garden, he ſaw it in beau- 
tiful order. He ſaw alſo his green- 
houſe plants in a moſt promiſing ſtate, 
Elinor delighted him greatly by new 
covering a folding-ſkreen, and deco- 

8 rating 
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rating it with her paintings—the fineſt 
views around the Pricry entertained 


him by his fire-ſide, and as the flowers 


ſprung up in his garden he beheld them 


bloom on his {kreen., 


" 


More than a month elapſed without 
any particular event,. during which time 


Dr. R. ſent the pictures and ring, with 


a polite letter to Sir Gervas, and one in- 
cloſed, from Colonel Gayton to Elinor. 
The Jatter apologized for Lady Stan- 
more's not writing upon a ſubject, which 


had ſo greatly affected her health and 


ſpirits, that ſhe had kept her bed three 
weeks and was not yet recovered ſufh- 
ciently to leave the houſe of Lord 


Dromlarney, who expected his Lady and 


the Melvins the week the Colonel writ 
to Elinor. She was not ſurpriſed at the 


effect her father's death had on Lady 


Stanmore, who had not only the loſs of 
ns a very 
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a very dear brother to grieve for, bat 
that he died in diſpleaſure wich her. 


Elinor wrote immediately to her aunt, 
and ſaid every thing her affectionate 
heart could dictate to conſole her under 
ſuch deep affliction, though ſhe herſelf 
was now very uneaſy at not hearing 
from Sir Clement Darnley. 


Lady Stanmore was not long before 
ſhe anſwered Elinor's kind letter, in the 


following manner : * 


« For heaven's ſake! my dear girl, 
why did you not come to Ireland with 
Lady Dromlarney? how is it poſſible 
that you can ſtay with ſuch a ſuperan- 
nuated miſer as my uncle Gervas, and 
in ſuch a deteſtable place as old Clif- 
ford Priory ! are you not already me- 
lancholy mad ? Lady Dromlarney, the 

H 6 * 
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Duke, and Lord and Lady Melvin, are 
all well after their voyage; they. have 


had letters from Sir Clement, who found 


Mr. Darnley well enough to ſet out for 


Italy, ſoon after he arrived at Montpe- 


her „ 


Gayton has had an offer of a very 


honourable and lucrative eſtabliſhment 


in the Eaſt, and I am fo partial to my 
native quarter of the globe, that I am 
delighted beyond any thing with the 
idea of viſiting it once more. I left 
Bengal with an old ugly fellow : how 
C1arming to return to it with a huſband 
like my Gayton—ſo handſome—1o fine a 


dancer too! the fellow will do a great 
deal of miſchief there, I am ſure! Oh! 


bow the ladies will envy me! Come 
with us, Elinor; you cannot do better 
for yourſelf, child. Your beauty will 
ſocn get you a rich huſband there, par- 

| ticularly 
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ticularly as your uncle muſt reſide in 
great ſtate and that will give you conſe- 
quence. In England, you are abſo- 
lutely a loſt thing, even ſhould you re- 
turn to the great world. Slights and 
contempt will meet you every where, 
as poverty is a crime that can never be 
overlooked. Do not let Sir Clement 
Darnley ſtand in your way, for his re- 
lations never mention you but talk pub- 
licly of his marriage with the Duke's 
Niece as a fixed thing. Therefore I ad- 
viſe you not to think of him, nor to 
waſte your days in the horrid ſolitude 
your diſtreſs of mind and circumſtances 
obliged you at firſt to fly to. Youz 
who are an Eaſt-Indian as well as my- 
ſelf, can have no objection to living in 
your native climate. So, prepare for 
your voyage, and I will give you the 
earlieſt intelligence of when we ſhall . 

i hot en vel 
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ſet out, and from where. IP wi 


dear girl, and believe me 


wt 97s "TN ever 
Mo fox 1 _ afleRtionate aunt, © | 
nt rde 99 H. STANMORE,” | 


SGayton's love attends you, and pray, 
tell Sir Geryas: we. defire our duty to 
him.” 


* * * - : TY * 


This letter was not in the leaft plea- 


ten to others and not to her—his familß 


openly rejected her. Theſe painful 
thoughts uſurped for ſome time domi- 


nion over her mind, till ſhe confidered, 
that, by ſome unlucky chance, a letter 
to her or Dr. R. might have miſcarried. 
She could not long doubt his love 
ſhe was ſure he would not promiſe to 
marry any body, till the expiration of 


* two years; therefore, ſhe ſoon ba- 
niſhed 
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giſhed all fears in regard to the Duke's 
niece, and placed an implicit confidence 
in the affection Sir Clement had pro- 
feſſed for her, and reſolved never to con- 
demn him without having juſt cauſe from 
his own conduct. She was equally firm in 
her reſolution to ſtay with Sir Gervas, 
according to her father's requeſt, even 
though her fituation had been far more 
lonely and diſagreeable than it really 
was. When ſhe mentioned Lady Stan- 
more's wiſh to her uncle, for ſhe did 
not dare to ſhow him the letter, he was 
very much diſpleaſed that ſhe ſhould 
want to take Elinor from him: nor 
could he be at all eaſy, till he had ſeen 
her anſwer with an abſolute refuſal, 


which ſhe had endeavoured to ſoften as 


much as poſhble by expreſſions of gra- 
titude: for, Elinor was not inſenſible 


that her aunt's propoſal was with. the 


kindeſt intention of promoting her in- 
tereſt and happineſs and demanded the 
= | moſt 
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moſt affe donate delicacy on her ſide, i in 
declining an offer ſo apparently brilliant 
to one whoſe circumſtances were ſo hum-. 
bled. Elinor had not a deſire to return 
to Bengal, as then ſhe ſhould be out of 
all hope of ſeeing Sir:Clement Darnley, 
from whom ſhe ſtill flattered herſelf ſhe 
ſhould. hear very ſoon: and ſhe thought 
that, if it were poſſible, the great change 
in her fituation ſince he left England, or 
any other reaſon ſhould alter his ſcnti- 
ments, the gloom of the Priory would 
then correſpond with the gloom of her 
mind, and (he ſhould not have the dread- 
ful mortification of meeting him at public 
places, with the happy object of his 
choice. She was very ſure he would 
avoid coming to Milbrook farm, if he 

knew ſhe was near it — for whatever 
might be his motive for marrying ano- 
ther, ſhe knew he would retain too ſin- 
cere a friendſhip to ate her unnecel- 


_ pain. | 
The 
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The cheerfulneſs of the ſeaſon, and 
the lengthening days conſpired to enliven 
Elinor, who now amuſed herſelf with 
preparing the promiſed nuptial pre- 
ſents for Roſe and her fair couſin. On 
looking over the clothes, ſhe found a 
ſufficient quantity to enable her to give 
the two girls, Mrs. Milbrook, and Dame 
Rachel, a compleat ſtock of bettermoſt 
apparel. Between the laſt two, ſhe di- 
vided the plaineſt of the old- faſhioned 
filks, Aſter ſhe had made a proper 
aſſortment, one or the other of the girls 
came every day to the Priory, for a few 
hours, to modernize them, according to 
ber directions. 


Every thing was ready and ſent home 
to the farm, before the happy day ar- 
rived, and never were four females 
more grateful or more delighted. Eli- 


nor not chuſing to put off her mourning, 


excuſed herſelf from being a witneſs to 
the 
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the ceremony, but entreated Sir Gervas 
to let Rachel ſpend that whole day at 
the farm, to which he conſented, to 
the great joy of that faithful domeſtic, 
who had not had a — for many 
| years. 


0 ee ene 


LY 
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CHAP. XI. 


MAY-DAY. 


RACHEL got ; up very early, and 


left every thing ready for Jenkins, who, 


| though he wiſhed very much to be at 
the farm alſo, yet appeared cheerful and 
contented, as he knew it was impoſſi- 


ble for them to be both out together. 
He cooked the dinner very nicely, ba- 


con and epgs and aſparagus, and had 


the ſatisfaction to be praiſed by his 


maſter, 


Elinor, when her uncle was aſleep, 
went up to her cloſet, from the win- 


dow 
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dow of which the could plainly diſtin. 


guiſh the may-pole and the merry throng 
dancing around it. A ballad lay upon 
the harpſichord that ſhe had taken great 
Pains to teach Roſe and Betſey, who 


had very pleaſing voices, and they had 


taught it to Philip, who was reckoned 
one of the beſt fingers in the county, 
Elinor had heard them rehearſe it ſeveral 
times at the farm, previous to this great 


day, accompanying them with her gui- 


tar, which Roſe was happy to carry over 


for the purpoſe; thus they were ena- 
bled to ſing it true. Elinor had found 


it in the box — both the muſic -an4 words 
were in manuſcript ; and ſhe thought 
nothing could be more applicable for 
the day, and arranged i it for them in the 


following manner: 


5 THE 
* de F 
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THE FIRST OF MAY. 


A BALLAD, 


| _ PHILIP. 
How lovely is Nature! how blythſome and gay! 
She throws off her ruſſets to welcome the May; 
Her head with a chaplet of bloſſoms is crown'd, 
That, fan'd by the zephyrs, ſhed odours around. 


CHORUS. 


Let us fing, and dance and play; 
Welcome, love-inſpiring May! 


ROSE. 


The ſweet-ſcented hawthorn ſhe wears at her 
brag.” : 
And garlands of flowers adorn her green veſt ; 
Like gems o'er their foliage hang bright drops of 
dew, e . 
As brilliant their luſtre, as varied their hue. 


| CHORUS. 
Let us fing, &c. &c, | 
| BETSEY. 
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BETSEY. 


The birds taught by Nature wild 8 ſing: 
Hark ! hark! how they hail Gp fair 2 88 
| of Spring ; 
Harmonious their notes, while they fing uncon- 
find, : | | 
Free ſongſters of air, not the ſlaves of mankind, 


CHORUS, 
Let us ſing, &c. &c. 


PHILIP. 


Unmix'd are the pleaſures we villagers ſhare ; 


Our toil is rewarded by ſmiles from the fair. 
At eve, when around us they merrily throng, 


Io hear the ſoft tale or the love-breathing ſong. 


CHORUS. 
Let us ſing, E&c. &C. 


JI. 
By avarice and pride let the great ones be led; 
Affection unites us whene'er we wed. | 
From Nature's pure dictates we ſcorn to depart; 
True love and content bleſſes each humble heart. 


| CHORUS, 
Let us ſing, &c. &c. 


Tas 
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Tas day was remarkably ſerene and 
clear. Elinor liſtened attentively—ſhe 
heard the chorus—ſhe heard the loud 
applauſe—the joyous laugh. Her heart 


was formed by nature for gaiety ; ſhe 


longed to be amongſt them, but her 


eyes glanced over her black dreſs, and 


were inſtantly filled with tears. She 
quitted the cloſet, put on her bonner, 
and turning from the ſcene of rural mer- 
riment, walked towards the ſea ; but 
the ſun ſhone ſo hot upon the ſand, that 


ſhe entered a thick grove to the left of 


the Priory and wandered a conſiderable 
way, admiring the ſplendid beauty of 
the ocean, that gently roll'd its glitter- 
ing waves over the ſand, while the 


buſy votaries of commerce were failing 
in 
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in peace and ſafety upon its rimpled 
boſom. From this pleaſing proſped, 
her eyes were attracted by a little groupe 


at ſome diſtance, that aſtoniſhed her 


greatly, as they appeared truly celeſ- 


£ dan Their light robes were white as 


ſnow ; their beautiful ringlets were 
wreathed with the moſt delicate flowers, 


and their little feer, that were bare, 


ſcarcely touched the graſs, as they 
danced hand in hand around a ſmall 
may- pole gaily adorned with garlands, 


| Elinor gazed on them with wonder—ſhe 


almoſt believed them to be fairies, as 
ſhe could not think that ſix children 
would be in ſuch a remote ſpot without 


an attendant. She advanced without 


being obſerved by them and ſtood con- 
cealed behind a tree, while the four big- 
geſt of the groupe ſung with voices in 
perfect uniſon the following little ma- 


| drigal. 


Sportive 


bees elfins wi nd 8. 
Far from barten ſands we e, 
And in ozier baſkets bring 
All the faireſt buds of — . 
With theſe our may-pole we. abe. 
J And then in fairy circlet join, 

To hail with ſongs the firſt of May, 
Ga dear Maria's natal day. 


1 let 3 n 
Nor cruſh the humble violet's head, 
Nor primroſe pale, nor cowſlip ſweet, 
That ſpring beneath our little feet. 
So ſhall ſoft breezes wave our hair, 
And gently kiſs the flow'rets there, 
While thus adorn'd we hail the May 
And dear Maria's natal day. | 


Smiling fiſter, fairy queen, 
Shall we dance upon the green? 5 
Shall the tuneful ſon g prevail; 
Or the intereſting tale? 

Let not thus thy laughing eye 
Follow yon gay butterfly, - _ 
Maria, queen of blooming May, 
| Thou muſt rule our ſports to day. 
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F he lovely Maria, the nn but 
one in the groupe, faid i in pom to the 


Jong: 


Wi 


— 


Wo Then, let u us s All fit down upon 7 
graſs, by our pretty may - pole, and do 
you, my dear brother William, tell the 
ſtory of Prince Calaf who was ape 1 to 
his papa and mama.“ 


Elinor now gere board and ſaid: 1 


8 Ten me, my chrhiog file crea- - 
tures, Where do you come from? to 
whom do 832 * 


William 4. biggelt HO jonkhs! ear- 
neſtly in her face, with a pair ” 
fine Penetrating black 1 and faid , 
gravely : THe ; 


E Who 
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I never ſaw you in our grove before yy 
tell me who you are N 


ce My name 18 Cliford—I live. at the 


\ _— 
= 


Priory.” W N . 


The children bookich tetris E 
ſurrounded their may- pole, while the F 
eldeſt girl ſaid * humbly, e 


« If your are Sir Gm Cligord ef 3 
the Priory, pray do not be angry, and 
uke us away for playing in the groves. 
Nor do not take our pretty may-pole: 
from us. Pray, do givezus leave to go 
home and take it along with us. It 
has not made a large hole in the 
ground, indeed! pray let us take n 
25 and ſet it in our n garden. 


4 79555 


4 1 am not Sir G my ſweet 
lore, he is my _ and if he were 
25 2 SEE here, 


04 Who are you? I do' not know you 3 
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„ - here, he would not be angry, nor t „% 

555 , qe yourſelves or your pretty  may- 

oy 5 pole ie would _ ro ſee you 
85 oY” 7 


| Wiltim replied inaignantly 1 


3 r No, 7TH would not. He did not 
med ſee our pretty ſheep play here. 
mie ſaid if papa did not ſell them, be 
 - would take them away ſo our pretty 
_ theep were ſold—and he will not give 
= our: poor. cow leave to walk about and 
R100 the graſs, becaufe he ſays her feet 
maake holes in the ground. So, poor 
thing! ſhe has only but a very little 
dpi to ſtay in, and ſhe looks over the 
1 hedge and moos fo mournfully for, ſhe 
wille t g further and ſhe would be 
ure, to come back to her home and 
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# # Elinor, bluſhing at 
* aſked : 2 


7. 
her uncle S rigid- 


= 
* 


e What is your Papa's name, my 


ſweet boy! 5 


7; There it is, on that bit of 2 letter. 


# 


The -add refs was: 


ce The Rev. WII- 


inn Conway, Grove Houle, near e 
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« Yes, when they 
them here preſently,” | 


. ot 
N * * * | bs 


come: 


ve erpeck 


And are you all brothers and ſiſters, _ 


my Pretty ones“ 


— 


ec Yes, we are e fix, three gers and 
chree brothers chis f is Sophia, this Ine, 
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* 


"ſomething which charms more than 
children, and, for a moment, Elinot's 


days that were paſt, it was chilled by 
-. affliction, and letting go Maria's hand, 


—_— 


ad this Maria, * tis- zer birth-day—this | 
is F rederick—this little Henry—and- K 


am William.“ 


32 
"> 


E How OM are you, William 3 


41 was eight laſt January, and. our 
youngeſt, little Henry, will be two next 
June — Oh! I ſee papa and mama, 
through the trees: let us run aud meet 
them.“ F ; ', 


\ 


nor followed, leading Maria and Henry. 
Mr. and Mrs. Conway poſſeſſed that 


beauty. The ſmiles of affection ani- 
mated their faces, at the fight of their 


heart glowed with rapture, at the bleſ- 
ſing of parental love, till recalling the 


1 


1 
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hs haſtily od her face to conceal 
the tears that her too keen ſenſibility Oy 
ee, 


* 


«Mr. and Mrs. Conway w were farpriſed, 
at ſeeing a ftranger with their children, 


but much more ſo at her forrow. Vet, 
with the delicacy ever-attendant on good 


ſenſe, they drew their little ones towards 
the may-pole and gave her time to, re- 
cover her ſpirits, without ſeeming to 


obſerve her, while the late playful 


| groupe diſcovered the gentleſt ſympa- | ; 
thy by the gravity of their looks and 


their low pace. The little Henry till 


ſtood quietly by her and hugging her 

hand to his boſom, looked tenderly up 
in her face, the tears ſwelling in his 
beautiful black eyes. Elinor was ſorry. 
ſhe had caſt a gloom over perfect happi- 


neſs, and, taking the lovely infant in 


her arms, fondly returned his careſſes, 


and going up to Mrs. Conway, faid : 


— 


- . | ee For- 


” 
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« F orgive me, my dear Madam, but 
1 have juſt loſt a beloved father, and 


my heart weakened by the recent wound, 
j- is overcome even * the emotion of | 


amen Tg 


5 Conway, a had. been 1 


OE ns by her ſon who Elinor was, 


« Mr. 5 ad myſelf 0 hall u think 3 
{ aries happy If - you Miſs. Clifford © 
will let us endeavour to ſoothe a grief 
that time only can remove. Condeſcend 
to walk with us to our cottage change h 
- of ſcene will be, at leaſt, a e 
relief. 


e You are very kind—! did n6t know: 


I was ſo happy as to have ſuch agreea- 


ble neighbours — my uncle never toi 
me.” : ; | | 


„ Sir 


— 


2 « Sir Gervas hardly. knows us, I be- 
| hive ; he ſecludes himſelf from ſociety, 


and we, happy in ourſelves, bare no in- 


| clination- to intrude N others.“ 


« x am ud 7 ſhall intrude upon 
you too often, if you give me encou- 
ragement—T do not wiſh to return to the 
great world, crowds have no charms 
for me, but I mutt own ſociety has. 


1 Friendſhip is the balm of life, and there 
are ſome people to whom the heart at- 


taches itielf at firſt ſight. I ſpeak feel- 
ingly, and hope my nvele, for my 
fake, will give a general invitation to 
Mr. and Mrs Conway and: their lovely 
family, whoſe Preſeher will enliven our 
gloomy W 5 


5 We king: ectie no marks of fa | 


vor, as yer, from Sir Gervay—ue" bas 
oppreſſed us * N 


1 5 F From 
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be 
. 


not cruelty, I am ſure my uncle has a 
good heart. Do me the favor to place a 
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From want of conſideration, I hope, 


confidence in me, and 1 will endeavour 
to redreſs every injury you have ſuſtained 
from my uncle's inattention. I ſuppoſe 


Mr. Conway is the —— of 1 Pa- 


riſh 2 


27 10 No, madam; only the curate. Sir 


en Clifford is the rector _ 


« « Your ſurpriſe me! I did not knon 
oy uncle was in orders.“ 


— 
. 
N 


cc A ſeems Sir Gas ſtudied divinity 


in his younger days, and had taken his 
degrees. This living being in his own 


gift, when the incumbent died, Sir Ger- 


vas was ordained, and, for near thirty 
years, has preſerved the emoluments of 
it and kept a curate at thirty pounds a 
year, to take all the trouble ow his 


on a W my” 
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hands, in which capacity Mr. Conway 
| 


has for fix years performed. his dux, 
to the ſatisfaction of the pariſhioners, | 
though he had. the misfortune t6-dife- | 


blige Sir Gervas, I fear irrecorerabl, 


by repreſenting - the. deplorable ſtate of 
the church which is daily falling into 
| ruins and unſafe for his tenants to enter 


6 And ERR could that nn alo- . f 9 
blig my uncle? T 4 

« Becauſe is did not chuſe to be „ 0 | 
any expence for the repairing of it— - 
no entreaties could preyail—he ſaid if #4 
the people were afraid to go to the * 
pariſh eburch, they might ſay their * 1 


prayers in the Priory chapel. But they © | 
ſeem to have greater fears of entering | 
that, as moſt of them run by it, even Re / 
at day time, from a fooliſh hipyofition 9 of 1 


its being haunted. ” | 
It "fl 


* 


ͤ—.— :.::.:: „„ 


* "ac * 
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. - * 
op * 
a Fae, 
0s. - 
/ K 


4. Ie; is not hanited; I believe, * 


2 appears to be in a very ruinous ſtate. 
The church muſt be bad indeed, if it 


js worſe than the chapel. Do * know, N 


my dear madam, what the Weins is 
worth? „„ | 8 


* « Upwards of five hundred a. year.” 


* And Mr. Conway have no more 


than thirty my God! is it poſlible ! 
and ſo large an eſtate too, cruel uncle 


How ſtrange that an inordinate love of 


riches ſhould harden his heart, in every 
other deſpest kind and ee 4 


8 [ 
* ſtile intercepting their way, Me. 
G who had walked on with ſome 
of his children, ſtopped to aſſiſt the la- 


dies, and ſeeing that Elinor was reco- 


vered from the grief he had at firſt ſeen 


her i wy Joined | in the converſation, but im- 
mediatoly 


, 


we 


* 


N 
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a changed the ſubject and proved. 3 


_"_— ** ſenſible and 3 


E : 


| Vlinor had never beheld ſach an inte 8 


reſligg ſcene of domeſtic felicity. Wil- 


lam went firſt, bearing the may-pole m _ 
triumph followed by the three girls and 
Frederick, each carrying 2 ſmall ozier 


baſket, They played as they went 
along—but their play, though wildly 
froliekſome, was neither rude nor noiſy. 
Mr. Conway carried Henry,” who repaid 


him by decorating his hat with ſome 


flowers that remained in the baſket, and 
by giving him many ſweet kiſſes, nor 


did Elinor think the gentleman and the 
ſcholar diſgraced by this indulgence of 
paternal tenderneſs. Mrs. Conway, 
vhoſe appearance promiſed him a ſe· : 
venth pledge of love, hung upon his 


right arm. She was very pretty and de- 
licate, and appeared hardly old enough 
to be the mother of ſo many. Her 


WY 


dreſs 
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dteſs was a robe of muſlin, not fine, but 

extremely white, and a ſmall ſtraw hat 
without any ornament: The two eldeſt 
boys had veſts and pantaloons of white 
calico— the girls and Henry gowns of 
5 the ſame—Elinor ſaid: ; 


6 Alte you not afraid thoſe dear <hil- 
dren ſhould hurt their: feet by being 
without ſhoes and ſtockings? 5 


- 


5 «© They have never, thank God re- 


"ceived any accident. Nature ſpreads 2 
ſoft carpet for the bare footed cottagets. 


The hard pavement and dirt of towns 


require ſhoes—my children never ſaw a 
ſtreet, and Mrs. Conway is particularly 


partial to light clothing for them, be- 


| cauſe the thinks, and I believe with 


great truth, that the wraps of faſhion in 
great cities, without which the children 


are never ſuffered to take a walk, are 
more prejudicial to their health than 


the 


if 
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the want of free and pure air, as the 

confinement and encumbrance of thoſe 
wraps oppreſs the poor little crea- 
tures, and impede their activity which 
gives the animating glow of health 
and | Keeps their bod in proper ir- 
culation.“ 2 


66 1 fn enough to diſguſt me againſt | 


wrapping up children at Yarmouth, 


whither A: went laſt winter to ſee a fa - 


mily who were juſt come from London. 
To my great ſurpriſe, two little girls 
and a boy, not yet in breeches, were 


each clothed in worſted ſtockings; half 


boots, three petticoats, a frock, a muſlin 


tippet with a deep plaited frill, a cloth 
great coat, with two tucks, edged with 
fur, as was a leather cap beneath which 


peeped a deplorable froſt nipped face 


that ſeemeed to ſtand in need of a maſk : 


lined with fur. Added to: all theſe, 


was 


7 
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Was a for- ſkin ripper tied behind and 


. Hanging down like two | long tails, 
5 worſted gloves, and a muff faſtened 
round the waiſt for fear it ſhould be 


loſt. The poor things were juſt re- 


turned from a walk, and, after creep» 
ing along, under the weight of their 
he vy habiliments for an hour, came 
in trembling with cold and were 
forced to have their hands and feet 
rubbed by a great fire, to give cireu - 
lation to their almoſt congealed blood 
_ _—while. mine aud other little villa · 
gers fly about on the ſevereſt days 
in winter, and enjoy ing exerciſe ne- 
ver feel the cold — they delight in 
| ſnow, and wilt run round the gar- 


den when it is up to their Knees, yet 


their ſkin never 4 nor do e 
3 know what a chilblain | is.” 


Mrs 
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Mr. Conway ſaid ſmiling : 


«Tr is well for me that children 
do not abſolutely ſtand in need of 


ſuch a Ruſſian garb; my income 


would ſcarcely vuy caps and * for 
them,” 


cc « What a *errible 'metamorphoſe it 

vould be, Mr. Conway, to ſee. ſo ma. 
ny angels, for ſuch they look 8 TI 
transformed into little ſhaggy bears, 1855 


crawling about, as if they were half 5 I 


ſtarved with cold and hunger? I, 


Who was accuſtomed to the light eaſy 55 
| dreſſes worn by the children in Ben- 


gal, thought the infants here were 


all cripples, when I faw them fit a a 
dead weight upon their nurſes arms, 


not confidering that the weight was 


in the clothing not the children, 
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who, when they are ſo bundled up 
mußt fit all of a beap, and get the 
rickets, becauſe the nurſes cannot 
dance them and their incumbrances. 
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© GROVE-HOUSES 


hy 


Tur pr at hs hols put an 


end to the diflertatign on the dreſs of 
infants. Elinor was moſt ſincerely wel- 
comed by its amiable inhabitants—the 


houſe was low and built in the cottage 
ſtyle, with caſements. It ſtood in the 15 


midſt of a large well-cultivated garden. 


The apartments were fitted up with fru- 
gality, neatneſs, and taſte.» The largeſt 
parlor was covered with green cloth, 


the window curtains were dimity, with 
A drapery of the ſame fringed. The 
walls 
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walls were ſtucco coloured of light 

grey and bordered with roſes and myrtle. 

The: fringe was made by Mrs. Conway 

the border round the room and chairs to 
match were painted by her and her elder 

1 children. Delft vaſes, concealed in paſte- 

board cafes, that were alſo prettily 

Y . - painted, ſtood upon the chimney-piece, 

full of the various beauties of the ſpring, 

culled from both the garden and the 
” -.._-- field. A piano-forte, violin-cello, and 
; SI ee violins were in the room, 'and the 
+  _ "number'of mufic books that lay upon and 
Antler the piano - forte ſowed "plainly 

v5. that the inſtruments were not : vſeleß. ; 


1 _ The delighted Elinor fad: ee 
_ Set Ig 3; e an 


RES. Your are muft n I ee : bow Li 
happy ſhall 1 be to wake one in Oy 
; | lirrle concerts.“ 8 
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206 My muſic is all very old, Miſs Clif- 


ford What my father * for me 
. before I was married.” EE I ENS 


* . 
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The r. am to EO as to bows: 
Bhs. to Ha you all the beſt that has 
been publiſhed fince—Now, I can ac- 
count for the ſweet correct voices K. - 
heard in the grove ſinging | a charming 
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macdrigal, in honor of the firſt of * 


and a 2 hirth-day/* 8 


— 


e Oh 1 our fairies 3 ales father 


compoſed tne words, and I the muſic, 


as a reward for the attention they pay to 


our inſtructions. They are all muſici- 


ans ; even little Henry has made a be- 


ais | 


2 « How you enjoy life ! You realize the - 


beantiful picture of connubial love at the L 


end of Thomlog' 5 pelo 


— 


Mrs. 


7 


92 , 
Ps 
- EE _ -- 35555 
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e Mrs. Conway and. * married with. 
that picture in our view. We have in- 
deed realized it, in mutual affection for 


each other and for our offspring; i and 


we look forward to that: bliſsful Peri 


which terminates all worldly happineſs, f 
and endeavour to obtain eternal felicity, 


not by gloomy auſterity, but by a cheer- 


ful enjoyment of the bleſſings the Al · 


mighty has beſtowed upon us for which 
T hope we are truly grateful. The edu · 
cation our parents gave us, has been 


far above our fortunes: yet, as we have 


derived from that our greateſt comfort 
and entertainment, we take pains to em- 


| belliff the minds of our children, at the 
ſame time that we inſtruct them in every 


thing that is uſeful. My boys ſhall un- 


derſtand gardening and firming, in all 
their branches, and Maria will take 
equal care that the girls are inſtructed 

in the management of a dairy, and every 


domeſtic female employment. To aſſiſt 
3 ? RY | 8 W Ml 
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us in this taſk, we are happy in having 


two excellent ſervants in a man and his 


wife, who having met with misfortunes, 


were glad to find a quiet aſylum, requi- 


ring little more than their maintenance 


which they earn by fidelity and induſtry, 
and we do all we can to ſoften the toil 


of ſervitude, by good humour, and 


afiſting ourſelyes as much as poſſible.” 


„ Oh! Mr. Conway! you are a. ficher, 
man than my uncle! richer indeed 

you-are bleſt with a wife and child 
He loſt his, many years ago; yet, weeps 
for them to this day. Great mis for- 
tunes ſometime impair the reaſon - may 
they not have had a ſtrange effect upon 
my poor uncle's diſpoſition? Do not 
dlame him, ſir: he has had much trou- 
ble, and, by ſhutting himſelf from ſo- 
ciety, he ſeems, in a great meaſure, to 
have excluded the ſocial virtues from his 


Heart 48 well as com fort and amuſement. 
Per- 


* 
— —— ——— — — — — * 


. 4 
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— 


EO Perhaps, i in time, I may be ſo happy as 
to give another turn to his ideas. In- 
deed, I do not wiſh him to be faving. 

upon my account. I ſhall have enough, 


- © 
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if 1 ſurvive him, though I muſt be un- 


der the neceflty of parting with the 
reQory to ſome worthy Divine or other, 
IT had never heard that Sir Gervas was 


* 


a 


à clergyman, and was very much ſur- 


priled when he buried my father; 1 


really thought he read the ſervice him- 


ſelf to ſave expence. 1 did not wonder 


at his reading prayers and a ſermon 
every ſunday, as he is too infirm to 


walk far, and the chapel | is convenient 


1 him.“ 


8 wc 


40 1 never was in the chapel, nor 


5 have I ſeen more of the Priory than tlie 


hall and and library, where I believe Sir 
Gervas generally ſits—it ſeems: all. im- 
menſe building.“ , 
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ce Tt is, ſir, a great uſeleſs place, the 


diſmal abode of only four people, when, 


I ſuppoſe, near a hundred might live in 
it without incommoding each other. 
have not ſeen the uninhabited apart- 
ments yet; for, the domeſtics are ſo 
very fearful, that they dare not venture 


to go into them, even by day light, 


and my uncle, though a ſtranger to fear, 
puts me off, till the weather is warmer | 


and he is better able to walk about. I 


ought to be aſhamed for ſaying that I | 
am myſelf too great a coward, to wander 


about the Priory alone; but ſo it is in 
reality : for, though I am certainly 
above being influenced by the idle fan- 
cies of the ignorant, yet if, while I was 
in one of the deſolated rooms, a rat was 
to leap out from behind the old hangings, 
it would terrify me, I believe, as much 
as a ſpectre. But I am talking away 
the time, and, if my uncle ſhould awa- 
ken, he will wonder what is become of 
Vol. III. K 


a - 
Ww-Y 


— 


—— — 


3 0 EOSIN 


Nr 


* 4 m ; 7 
e 4 MS at 
o 
u * 3 An " — 


-—_ 


- 3% M* 1 * 8 wo 
- 2 3 
SE — r — 
8 2 — 


her age, whom he continually laments. 
n mM 


194 THE EAST INDIAN, 


me; for, I never ſtray beyond the gar- 
den without his knowledge. He knows 


I ſhall not go to Milbrook farm to-day, 


as] my dreſs does not ſuit bridal feſtivity; 
for which reaſon I moſt fortunately took 
the path which has led me to the bliſs- 
ful abode of content and harmony.“ 


% Mrs, Conway and I fhall think it 
an honor and pleaſure, if you will in— 
dulge us frequently with a viſit. Do 
not, Miſs Clifford, wait for Sir Gervas 
giving us an invitation, I know him 


wel}, and am fure he will not.” 


de It mortifies me extremely to hear 


you ſay ſo. But, my dear fir and ma- 


dam, will. you grant me a very great 
favor? Will you permit your lovely 
Maria to be my gueſt for a day or 
two? 1 think my uncle will be greatly 
attached to her. He loft a girl juſt of 


WW ai 
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If I find that the fight of Maria afflits 
inſtead of pleaſes him, or that the 
dear little creature is uneaſy at the Pri- 
ory, I will return her to you immedi- 
ately :- but I flatter myſelf that ſhe will 
Intereſt Sir Gervas, not only for herſelf, 
but for her family, 1 will be in the 
grove to-morrow, about the ſame time I 
was to-day, and will take her home with 
- me, if you will give me leave.” 


us honor: we will reſign her to your 
care with pleaſure,” replied Mr. Conway. 


The tender mother bowed aſſent, but 


Elinor ſaw that ſhe was not quite happy 


at the thought of parting with one of her 
children, though but for a ſhort period. 
Mr, Conway and his three eldeſt children 
walked with Elinor to the Priory gate, 
She found Sir Gervas in the garden, 
very uneaſy at her abſence, and too 
"EY _ _ "pea 


« Your propoſal, Miſs Clifford, does 
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pettiſh for her to ſay any thing about 


the Conways. Even the abſence of Ra. 
chel was a great trouble to him, though 
he did not want her, and, long before 
duſk, he wiſhed for her to come home. 
Elinor did all in her power to amuſe 
him, but he was not in a humour to be 
amuſed—he was contradiftory and pee- 
viſn—be found fault with the ſupper 


and ordered it to be taken away, be- 


fore Elinor had half done, he then grew 


ſtill more ſplenetic at, what he called, 


Rachel's impertinence, in ſtaying out 


ſo late, when ſhe knew his hours. 


At laſt, he old Dame arrived full of 
glee: but her mirth was checked and 


the pleaſure of the day imbittered by 


her maſter's anger, which was quite un- 
expected. He would not let her ſpeak 
but ordered her to go to bed directly, 


_ which Elinor wiſhed him a good 
o 
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night and retired, Rachel following not 


at all pleaſed at being treated with ſo 


much ſeverity, when ſhe had pleaſed 
herſelf with the thoughts of entertaining 
his honor's worſhip with a full and parti- 
cular account of the day. 


Elinor ſaw and pitied Rachel's diſap- 
pointment, and kindly endeavoured to 
make her amends by deſiring that ſhe 
would give her an account of the 
amuſements at the farm. Rachel was 
overjoyed at the requeſt, and, fitting 
down in the chamber, gave Elinor ſuch 
a tedious circumſtantial hiſtory of the 
day, that the great clock ſtruck twelve 


before ſhe had finiſhed. Poor Rachel 


ſtarted up terrified out of her wits, to 
think how ſhe ſhould get back to her 
own chamber, and ſtill more alarmed at 
the idea of laying where ſhe was, trem- 
bling and pale, ſhe ſaid: | 


K 3 ä ac Oh! 
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Oh! mercy, mercy how do I be 
to go down agen—how fooliſh I do 
ha beend—Lord help me—I do wiſh 
that ſo be Roger did be here too—but 
alack a day he do be goned to bed Jong 
_ _ 

* Do not be frightened Rachel, | 
will ſtand on the ſtairs and talk to you 
as you go down, Remember you leave 


me here by myſelf,” 


e Ah! Lord love you! ſo I does, 
1ndeed—and if ſo be as how you know'd 
but all Lack-a-day! well! well! I 
muſt unt ſay any thing. I do be forced 


to hold my tongue —or elſe ſo be his 


honor's worſhip oud be fo angry. 
Well. God bleſs and preſerve you, 
my dear Lady! good night! I muſt get 
down as faſt as 1 can ſome how or ſome 
how ! heaven grant that ſo be I may get 
ſafe and not ſce nothing by the way.“ 
_ The 


OR CLIFFORD PRIORY. 199 


The good-natured Elinor went with 


her to the great hall, acroſs which Ra- 
chel ran as faſt as ſhe was able—and 
Elinor would have returned to her 
chamber with more than her accuſtomed 
ſwiftneſs, only ſhe fear'd her lamp would 
be extinguiſhed by too quick a motion. 
The myſterious a that ſhe was for- 
bidden to know, and which ſhe had not 
thought of for ſome time, now threw 
an awful gloom over her mind, and 
ſhe lay awake till day-light, perplexing 
herſelf with confuſed and diſmal ideas. 


— — — — — NOS 
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"CHAP. XIII. 


THE LITTLE VISITOR» 


THE next day Elinor longed for the 
hour when ſhe was to meet Maria, a3 
ſhe was ſure her uncle would be de- 
| lighted with ſuch a charming child, 
She ſet out the minute he went to ſleep, 
and ſoon met the man with Maria, whom 
her parents had ſent in this manner, 
Jeſt ſhe ſhould have ſome regrets at 
parting from them, or her brothers. and 
fillers. The faithful domeſtic carried 
her to the Priory gate, and. the little 


creature was very well pleaſed at being 
| left 
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left a Elinor, to vio: ſhe had fondly 
attached herſelf the day before, and 
who now: took her into the moſt cheer- 
ful parts of the garden, made her feed 
the gold fiſhes, with which ſhe was 
greatly delighted, as ſhe had never 


ſeen any before. Elinor then ſhewed 


her all the pretty things in the cloſet— 

played and ſung the moſt lively airs, 
and encouraged her to diſplay the pro- 
greſs ſhe had made in muſic and ſinging, 


which was aſtoniſhing for her years. 


Flinor then made her familiar with the 
portraits, and was pleaſed to find. that 


ſhe ſeemed to have no fears about them. 
In ſhort Elinor took care to avoid 


every place and thing likely to impreſs 


terror on the mind of her little viſitor, 


whom ſhe even prepared to love Sir 
Gervas and deſcribed his dreſs, leſt the 
oddneſs of it ſhould frighten her, or 
make her laugh; and Elinor wiſhed him 
to give her a favorable reception, and 
K 5 fe faid 
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ſaid all that the thought was moſt likely 
to intereſt her young heart for him that 
ſhe might meet him affectionately, and 
ſhe was ſo ſucceſsful that the child 
longed for him to awaken, and rejoiced 
when ſhe ſaw him walking in the gar- 
den, which was his uſual cuſtom after 
his nap. They went down directly, and 
Maria ran to him with affectionate fa- 
miliart:ty and ſaid: 

J am come to love and kiſs you, 
godd fir, if you will let me, and I will 
be your own dear little girl.“ 


Sir Gervas did not ſpeak but gazed 
on the child with ſach emotion, that 
Elinor, alarmed at what ſhe had done, 
tremblingly aſſiſted him to the neareſt 
arbor, without being able to ſay a word. 
The child, who had ran in before them, 
was ſeated on the bench, and Sir Gervas 


exclaimed. : 
_« Ah] 


. 
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| ec Ah! what! is the viſion Bere too? 
Elinor, I am not well—my head is diſ- 


ordered—my ſenſes are leaving me. I 
dream, child—I dream! help me to my 
apartment.“ 


* My dear uncle, you do not dream— 
you ſee a reality—it is no viſion—it is a 
living child.“ 


Impoſſible! impoſſible! no—no, no, 
have not any belief in magic. It can- 
not be her ſelf—no— but I will be con- 
vinced—yes, I will be convinced lead 
me to my ſtudy and then leave me 
ſee, ſee how it flies before me, ſweet an- 
gel! it muſt be—no, no it cannot 


what art could give animation to — 


leave me,” 


f 


Dear fir, let me go in with you 


you ſeem diſordered.” 


K'6 "x. nl 
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No matter—no matter—away in- 
3 you muſt not come in with me.“ 

Sir Gervas puſhed Elinor away from 
the door ſhe heard him double lock it. 
Maria ſaid : 


The gentleman will not love us, he 
has turned us out of the room—is he 
angry? What have we done to make 
him angry ? Don't cry, Lady, if he 
wont forgive us we will go home to my 
Papa and mama — they are good- na- 
tured.” 


Elinor was extremely concerned to ſee 
the ſtrange effect the fight of the child 
had upon her uncle, and wiſhed moſt 
fincerely that ſhe had not ſurpriſed him. 
Nis incoherency, and his locking him- 
{elf in alarmed: her greatly, and ſhe ſtood 
anxiouſly waiting at the door, which 
in a ſhort time he opened, apparently 
4 more 
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more > compoſed than he was before. 
Yet, ſtill fixing his eyes upon the child, 
he ſaid: = 


« Elinor have you got a child in your 
band? or have I really loſt my ſenſes ?” 


« My dear uncle, I have Maria Con- 
way in my hand, I am very ſorry to ſee 
you are ſo diſcompoſed at the fight of 
her; Mr. and Mrs. Conway has given me 
leave to have here for a few days, if it 

will not be diſagreeable to you.“ 


« It is diſagreeable—very diſagreeable 
— wonder how you could dare to- 
bring her here, without aſking my con- 
ſent, I will not have children brought 
to the Priory, I cannot bear to ſee 
them, the ſight diſtracts me - ſend her 
away—ſend her away—ſhe — me 
r 


61 
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5 Sir Gervas put one hand over his 
eyes Maria took the other, and kiſs- 


ing it tenderly, ſaid: 


& No, indeed ! J will not make you 
unhappy, poor fir. I will love you 
dearly and play with you. I will ne- 
ver vex you, nor make you angry— 
Maria knows better,” 


te Inconſiderate Elinor ! did you bring 
this little girl to break my heart?“ 


„ Oh, no, my dear fir—to amuſe you. 
J flattered myſelf that you would be 
delighted with her innocent prattle.“ 


© Delighted ! is ſhe mine ? is ſhe the 
child of my Lydia ?—no, no, no, cruel 
girl, you have awakened a father's pangs 
in my boſom—you have brought Con- 

way's child. to me but can neyer—never 
reſtore 
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reſtore my on! ſend her back, ſend her 
back immediately.“ 

e Pray, fir, give me leave to keep 
her here to night—only this one night; 
and to-morrow, I will take her back 

myſelf, if you do not chuſe to let her 

ſtay with me a few days.“ 


% For what? for what? why am I 


to be incumbered with children? and 
why do you go about making acquaint- 
ance with people who are unknown 
even to me ? I will not have you do ſo 
Elinor—though the man is my curate, 
I am not obliged to keep one of his 
children, am 1? It is enough that I 
maintain yo - which I do becauſe you 
are my niece—but what have I to do 
with ſtrangers, Elinor ? go, go, you 
are a fooliſh unthinking girl, and I am 
very ſorry to ſee it.“ 


Maria 


- joe” 
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- Maria finding that the great chair 
would hold her as well as Sir Gervas, 
had placed herſelf by him and was 
greatly entertained with looking -at the 
paintings on the ſcreen which ſtood by 
her fide. Poor El:nor was ſo diſconcerted 
At having her agreeable ſcheme ſo unex- 
pectedly fruſtrated, that ſhe ſtood ſilent 
and mutionleſs before her uncle when 
Rachel came in to aſk what he would 
chuſe for ſupper ; but the minute the 
ſaw the child, whom ſhe had not ſeen 
before, inftead of ſpeaking ſhe ſhrieked 
| violently and ran out of the room much 
5 . faſter than ſhe came into it, and had 
like to have thrown down Jenkins, 
whom her ſcream had brought from 
the kitchen. He, imagining ſomething 
had happened to Sir Gervas, went haſ- 
tily into the ſtudy, which he had no 
ſooner entered than he exclaimed : 


- 


“ Mercy 
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“Mercy upon us heaven defend us ! 


what do I fee? If it be unt comed here 


$72 


in the day time Lord protect us 


1 5 What ails the fool ? ! is come, 


you old ſimpleton? What is come ? 
hold—take care what you ſay—do not 


make me angry, Roger.” 


Why look there your honor do unt 


you ſee it do be fitting a fide you, and 
yet you do unt be frighted not a bit at 
un,” | ; | 


« What am I to be frightened at, 


you blockhead ? Parſon Conway's little 
girl?“ 


** Parſon Conway? s, your honor! 
Lord! Lord! I did be ſure that ſo be it 
did ha beed 


2 
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© Roger.” 


« Yes your worſhip—yes—1I ont ſay 
nothing—no, not another word about 
it afore her dear Ladyſhip—no—no, 
that I ont—only ſo be I did be fo ſur- 
priſed, your honor —ſeeing I did unt 
know'd at all that ſo be parſon Con- 
way's child did be comed to our Ptiry,” 


Carry her home, Roger—carry her 
home —I do not want to have her here 


—No, no, ſhe muſt nor ſtay.” 


« Why, your worſhip, ſhe do be 2 
mortal deal better than 1 


e Get out of the room, Roger —and 
do you, Elinor Clifford, go up into 
yours, and let me ſee no more of you 
till to-morrow. Take the child away 
with you, and never let me ſee her 


again, if you regard my happineſs.” 
Mana 
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Maria got down out of his chair, and, 
looking at him with tearful eyes, ſaid, 
her pretty lips trembling while ſhe 
ſpoke: 


This good Mifs Clifford ſhall come 
home with me and live in papa's houſe. 
He will not turn her out of the room, 
becauſe he is not angry and ifl-natured 
like you. He loves every body when 
they are good. Youare a very croſs papa 

II won't live with you.“ 


„ Poor little dear! don't cry, I will 


not be croſs to you. No, no, you did 
not bring yourſelf here—T. am not an- 
gry with you, pretty child.“ 


«I am very glad of that—then' will 


you kiſs me, before I go away, fir, and 


lay good by Maria! God bleſs vou! [> 


will you fir ? 18 


«Why, 
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= Why, yes, I believe 1 muſt —as you 
aſk me fo prettily—burt firſt, pray, tell 
me how old you are.” 


«] was juſt four years old, fir, yeſ- 
Myc, is always my birth- 
day. 


Four years! born on May- day 
too! ſtrange ! ſtrange! the age— the 


 day—Oh ! memory ! memory! it ap- 


pears but yeflerday to me—well ! well! 
well! Roger, do not you remember 
when my little Elinor was crowned 
queen of May? the laſt—the laſt ſhe 


ever ſaw.” 


ec Ah! lack-a-day ! yes, your honor, 
I do well remember it. Bleſs her dear 
heart! how beautifully ſhe did look, 
your worſhip ! and this do look as fair 
and as pretty.” 


— 


& Almoſt, 
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« Almoſt, Roger — almoſt, I think 1 | 
ſhe does—Well ! well! I will not turn fi 
her away to night. No—no—to night 


* 


Elinor you may keep your little viſi- 1 
tor. You ſay you brought her here Wl; 
to amuſe me—vyery likely you did. Wl 
I forgive- you, my child — and now, jo. 
little maid, I will do as you bid me ft | 
and ſay: good by Maria, God bleſs 1 
you tl” we will only n till ſupper | 
time. | ara ome. ; | | 


Maria once more got up into the 
chair, and, putting her arms around 
his neck, ſaid : 


«© Now you are a dear good-natured' 
papa, and I love you with all my 
heart, and I will play with you — 
and ſing to you; if you will give me 
leave.“ 


« Will 
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49 Will you, my pretty may-flower 


then ſo you ſhall—you may fit down by 
me, and talk and ling till Tupper is 


ready. 


Elinor rejoicing in the change of her 
uncle's humour, left Maria with him, 
while ſhe fetched her guitar and ſome 
little airs Maria had brought with her, 
that ſhe could ſing perfectly. Elinor 
accompanied her and ſhe ſung them with 
ſo ſweet a voice, and ſo much exprel- 
fion, that Sir Geryas was delighted with 
ber and promiſed to hear her play on 
the harpſichord the next day. The 
now happy Elinor did all ſhe could 
to render Maria intereſting and agree- 
able to Sir Gervas, and the engaging 
little creature gratified her wiſhes, 
by being extremely lively and enter- 
taining. Never had a meal been fo 


cheerful,'to Elinor, fince ſhe arrived at 


me 
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the Priory. Slr Gervas ſat up much 
beyond his uſual time, and, when they 
ſeparated, it was with great r and 
good humour. 
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* 


CHAP. XIV. 


ADVENTURES OF THE NIGHT, | 


MARIA went dancing and- ſinging 
into the chamber that had ever ſtruck 
the mind of Elinor with dread. The 
playful child had no fears to caſt a 
gloom over ber ſpirits, and ſhe imparted 
a large ſhare of her livelineſs to her 
companion, to whom the preſence of 
this infant gave more courage and vi- 
vacity than ſhe had felt ſince her days 


ot happineſs ! in Portman-ſquare. 


After 


* 


} 
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wy” they had been in bed for ſome 
hours, Maria awakened and complained 
of being very thirſty : Elinor got up to 
vive her a little water, but was very much 
diſappointed at finding the pitcher empty. 


The thought of going down ſtairs to fetch 


ſome was. extremely diſagreeable: yet, 


her compaſſion would not either let her 


ring for Rachel, or let the poor child lie 


without drink till day-light—fſhe wiſhed 


to take Maria with her, yet dreaded leſt 
the cold midnight air ſhould i injure the 
little creature's health, ifſhe was to take 
her out of the warm bed and go down 
ſtairs to the kitchen. Elinor, therefore, 
ſummoning all her reſolution to her aid, 


flipped on her morning-gown, took up 
her 3 and ſaid to Maria: a 


Do not cry, my ſweeteſt child, I am. 


going to fetch you ſomething to drink— 
I muſt leave you in the dark for a very 
Vorl. III. "©: >; little 


— 
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little while — 1 mall return to you 
pogſenily.” No 


* 


„ Oh! I don' t mid a in Bk dark: 
but, indeed, I am very very dry—make 
haſte back to me with ſome water—my 
dear, dear good Miſs Clifford —” 


Elinor aſſuring her that ſhe would, 
left the room.—As ſhe went down ſtairs, a 

ſudden ſhower of hail clattered againſt 
the caſements of the gothic hall, and a 
guſt of wind came howling through them 
that nearly extingdiſhed her lamp. When 
ſhe came to.the-kitchen, ſhe could not 
find any water there, and was obliged to 
go into an out-houſe, at a little diſtance 
from it, to a pump. The lamp which 
ſhe with much difficulty kept in as ſhe 
went along, was quite extinguiſhed as ſhe 
returned. She eaſily found the kitchen, 


and feeling her way to the chimney, hoped 
PE, 2 to 
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to find ſome ſparks of fire remaining in 


the wood-aſhes, which ſhe might enliven 


ſufficiently to light her lamp; but to her 


great mortification they were cold. She 


knew not in what part of that immenſe 


kitchen Rachel kept her tinder—therefore 
it was in vain to ſearcli—ſhe'would' have 
ſat down and waited there for day-light 
rather than have ventured back to her 
chamber in the dark; only ſhe feared 
that her poor little gueſt would be terri- 


Hed at being left ſo long alone, and per- 


haps fret herſelf into a. fever. This 
thought determined her to proceed as 
cautiouſly as poſſible, that ſhe might\not 


loſe herſelf in the great hall, for that was 
the place ſhe moſt dreaded; ſhe leſt her 


now uſeleſs lamp in the kitchen, and 


kept one hand upon the wall, by which 

means ſhe knew ſhe would be able to grope 
her way to the ſtair-caſe. She went on 
carefully and calmly till ſhe laid hold of 
2 man's coat: alarmed to a degree, ſhe 


„E ſtarted 


/ 


220 - THE EAST INDIAN, | 


3 


ſtarted en it it; but ſoon W that 
her uncle's hat and eloak hung up by the 


garden - door to be ready for him. Vexed 


with herſelf for being ſo fooliſhly fright- 
ened, ſhe now wiſhed" to find once more 


the object of her late terror, but, after 


.. wandering about for a conſiderable time, 


ſhe could neither find that nor the ſtair- 


cCaſe. She knew this hall had many doors 


which led to various parts of the Priory, 
and trembled leſt ſhe ſhould get into ſome 


of the uninhabited apartments; till ſhe 


remembered Rachel once ſaid they were 
all locked. Encouraged by this idea, ſhe 
went on, and at laſt found a door that 
gave way to a ſlight touch, which ſhe con- 


cluded was that at the foot of the great 


ſtairs, only the wind had blown it to, 
which it often did. She ſoon found the 


ſtairs, and, notwithſtanding the darkneſs, 
- aſcended them with alacrity and opening 


her chamber door called Maria, whom 
ſhe found had fallen aſleep. Elinor would 
: not 


R , 


1 
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ziot go to bed, till ſhe had felt if ſhe was 
covered up warm, and was ſurpriſed to 
find her face and hands quite cold ſhe 
now thought the child was in a fit, from 
the terror of being left alone ſo long, aud 


haſtened round to her own fide with the 
pitcher, hoping, if ſhe went into the bed 
and rubbed Maria's hands, and warmed 


her in her own boſom, that ſhe would 


ſoon come to herfelf, But, when Elinor 


went to pull down the bed-clothes, ſhe - 
found her place already occupied. A 
head lay upon the pillow, and a hand 
upon the ſheet—it was neither the head 
nor the hand of a child. Though ſhe . 


was at firſt greatly ſurpriſed, ſhe ſoon re- 
collected that Rachel muſt have heard the 
child cry, and had, on finding her alone, 
gone to bed to quiet her, while ſhe had 
been wandering about in the dark. Cer- 


tain of this, ſhe would not diſturb her, , 


but make room for herſelf by Maria 
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In paſing the foot of the bed the Fe 


inſtead of 3 e * Finde 
with either gold or ſilver. Horror took 


poſſeſſion of Elinor's ſoul, but did not 


take away her ſenfes—the ſplendid cham-_ 


der — the myſterious ſomething, that ſhe 
was not to know, ruſhed into her mind, 
She ſupported herſelf by the bed-poſt— 


and through the awful gloom of total 
darkneſs, fancied ſhe beheld the unburied 


bodies of Lady Clifford and her child 


lying on the bed, and recollecting what 
ber uncle ſaid when he was ſpeaking of 


this chamber, exclaimed ; 


L 


«© There is n0 ; indeed!“ 


| Then ſtarting from the bed of. death, 
ſhe caught her foot in the carpet, and fell 


to the ground with great force - ſtunned 
by the fall, and juſt fainting with terror, 


it was with difficulty that ſhe got up 
again 
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again and when ſhe did, after ſtagger- 

ing againſt many things, ſhe laid her hand 
upon a key, and not caring where ſhe 
went, ſo as ſhe could get out of that ter- 


rific chamber, ſhe unlocked the door, 
and, feeling about for ſtairs at every ſtep | 
ſhe took, ſoon came to another door, 
which ſhe alſo unlocked. Terror gave 


her ſtrength beyond what ſhe naturally 


: poſſe ſſed, or ſhe could not have accom- 
pliſhed ſo hard a taſk as the opening 
locks that were encruſted _ the ruſt of 


many years. 


| Elinor had no fooner opened the laſt 
door; than ſhe heard Maria crying ſadly. 
The ſound directed her to the bed—ſhe 


. was rejoiced to find herſelf in her on 
room, though that ſhe ſhould be 5 wo 


much ſurprized her. 


The poor little viel claſ * her fondly 


round the neck and faid : 
L 4 


* 


| « Oh ! 2 


f 
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: 60 Oh! how glad I am that you are 


1 come back I thought you would never 
| come again what a long time you have 
ſtaid and I am fo very dry pray, pray 
| Miſs In give ſome drink—® 


Elinor had RY the. pitcher i in the fatal 
chamber—ſhe ſhuddered with horror at 
the idea of returning to it—and did put 
off a little time by talking to the child, 
and telling her that, as the lamp went out, 
it was impoſſible to get her any water till 
day appeared; which it ſoon did, and as 
F Maria cried without ceaſing, Elinor, at 
almoſt the firſt dawn, ventured once more 
KH to enter the room ſhe ſo much dreaded,— 
The faiat light that gleamed through the 
dirty caſements was juſt ſtrong enough to 
diſcover to Elinor the objects ſhe moſt 
+ dreaded to behold—ſhe ſtood trembling 
be in the middle of the chamber, not daring 
to approach the bed, when a deep groan 


iſſued from it—the drapery ſhook—and 
1 te 
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ſhe plainly. perceived the larger form 
_ ariſing from the pillow—ſhe flew back to 
her own apartment—ſhe kept her eyes 
fixed wildly upon the doors that ſhe could - 
not ſhut—ſhe heard diſtinct flow ſteps 
_ advancing, and ſoon a figure in long white 
garments ſtood before her. —Elinor ſunk 
upon her knees, and lifted up her hands 
in a ſapplicating manner, but was unable 


to utter a ſyllable. —The ſpectre ſaid in an 


awful and angry voice: 


* Flinor ! Elinor ! what right had you 
to open theſe doors, and enter that ſacred 
chamber ? W iel EE 


Good God! who is it ae you 


a 


my uncle 1— * 


Who ſhould I be? what didſt £8 | 
me for a ghoſt again. Well ! well! your: 


ae deſerves to be puniſhed—l am 
L. 5 . 8d 
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glad you are frightened—impertinent 
girl! what buſineſs had you to break 
- open theſe doors and diſcover what I choſe 
| ſhould remain ſecret ??” 
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» Dear fir, fit down and hear me—l 
did not break open the doors that behind 
you was ſo nicely fitted to the wainſcot, 
that I never knew till now it was a 
door—I opened it on the other ſide 
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ſt « How ! on the other fide—how came 
# you on the other fide ?“ | 
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Maria cried again for driok. Sir 
Gervas ſtarting up, exclaimed: 
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„ Ah! what is that! what go I 
hear !—Oh! I remember, it is the little 
* *0nway—what is ſhe crying for?“ 

_, Elinor 
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| Eltaby told her uncle, and gave him 
> ſhort account of her diſtreſſes and ter- 
rors. His anger ceaſed when he heard 
in what an undeſigning manner ſhe had 
got into Lady Clifford's s/ ghamber ; and 
when ſhe had finiſhed her adventures of 
wenne he ſaid * eee 


M latiofied, Elinor=-now come 
with me and . the water,” e wal 


\ 


Elinor followed Sir * and en- 
deavoured to ſuppreſs. her ame de 5 
no quite OY gave * the r 
and ſaid: Sr 


ce © When 3 you. hail given, che child SIN 15% 1 
drink come back to me, you ſhall ſee | 
and know all now, before I lock theſe 
doors, which have never: been opened ̃ | 1 | 
ſince Lady Clifford died, till you opened. |||] 

them to night—go—and come back to | 
me direly.,”- 8 ee 1 
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Elinor trembled — her hands cond 


ſcarcely ſuſtain the pitcher. Poor Maria 


drank greedily of the dear-bought water, 


and Elinor returned to Sir Gervas, 0 


was xs ſlanding by the bed. He laid: . 


Ko « Come nearer;. Elinor ; theſe dear 
remains of my wife and child will not 


| hart! you— do not be afraid there lies 
| my beautiful. Lydia—here, her no leſs: 


beautiful child, my little Elinor, who, 
ſhe begged, might not be buried till ſhe 

Was. — Then did 4 kneeling by this bed, 
ſabemnly fwear, that neither of them 
ſhould be removed from this chamber to 
the chapel, till I could be interred along 
with them—nor ſhall they. When J am 
dead—let the vault and the Priory chapel 


be repaired—let us be put cloſe together, 


and a ſuitable monument erected near the 


altar.— Help me, Elinor, to pull down 
this coverlid—do not be 3 
it down — 5. 


5 Elinor 


OR CLIFFORD PRIORY. - 229 


| Elinor reemblingly * 8 


N « Why. fir * | 


” Vou ſnall ſee—there is nothing, to 


frighten you, child the forms you now 
gaze on are only wax. Within theſe 
coffins are concealed the real bodies of 
Lydia and Do 


— 


— 


— 


6 Two l ad coffins with filver 


plates ſtood upon a mattraſs of. white 


ſattin, flounced, and fringed with ſilver. 


HBolſters to correſpond, filled up the vacui- 
ties between the coffins,” and ſupported 
the heads of the effgies that lay upon 


them, whofe robes were alſo of white 
ſattin richly ornamented with fine lace. 


Sir Gervas ſaid: 


6 Elinor, let theſe beloved: reſem- 
blances be kept in a glaſs-caſe, lying down 
like 
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like the duke of Buckingham, i in Weſt- 

minſter Abbey—my lovely child muſt lie 
by the fide of her angelic mother.—Let 
it ſtand near the entrance of the vault, 
which wil! then contain their remains and 


your. poor uncle's.” - 


Eninor's terror had given way to grief : 
ſhe ſtood ſilently weeping the untimely 
fate of thoſe ſo dear to her uncle. She 


7 wept alſo for him who had ſo long ſurvived 


them—ſhe helped him gently to replace 
the coverlid ; and, ſeeing him ſtand 


thoughtful and melancholy, gave him 


time to recover himſelf, while ſhe exami - 
ned you elegant chamber. 


The 158 was lofty and ad, 3 the 


curtains were roſe colour ſattin, feſtooned 


by cords and taſſels of filver, and fringed 
with the fame. The window-curtains, 


ſofas, and chairs, matched the bed. The 


rOOm 


- 
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room Was hung with large-patterned flock- 


work paper, blue and white, the mould- 
ings gilt—inlaid and japan cabinets and 


commodes, large looking -glaſſes, and a 
fine needle- work carpet, completed the 
furniture of this ee n | 


In a closet was a large and elegant | 


toilet, with a beautiful ſet of dreſſing- 


boxes, and other ornamental trifles ſtand- 


ing upon it as if in preſent uſe. This 


cloſet was ſtill more adorned than Elinor's; 


but ſhe had neither time nor inclination to 


to ſurvey its various beauties. minutely 


Sir Gervas came to her and faid : 


« My dear Elinor, I had no other rea- 
ſon for keeping this apartment and its 


ſacred contents à ſecret from you, but 


that I thought you would be afraid to 


ſleep fo near the dead. You have found 
the way to them yourſelf; and now I beg, 


. * 
| 5 my 
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my child, that you will be above non- 
 fenſical fears of thoſe who cannot hurt 
you. I vifit them every day—can ſtay 
hours with them—let that give you cou- 
rage. Tou alarmed me by your falling 
1 heard the furniture move, and could 
not be eaſy till I came up to ſee what oc- 
caſioned ſuch a ſtrange rumbling—now | 
I ſee all is ſafe—I will go to bed and 
warm myſelf, for I am my A 
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* My dear FE how ſorry Lam: che you 
were diſturbed! I Dy Fa will not 
catch cold.” | | 
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1 hope not, my love, nor you neither. 
Fake care of yourſelf; go into bed—you 
are lightly clothed, and have been upa 
long time. — G0 to bed, my child, —F 

will | now lock theſe doors oger more—” 


"Elinor kiſſed her 1 hs 


then faſtened the doors. Maria was faſt 
aſleep 


233 


foftly to bed, and 


hoped ſleep would compoſe her ſpirits, 
which had been greatly confuſed and 
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THOUGH Sir Geryas was 18 apparent- 
9 ly very much pleaſed with the lively and 
aaſfectionate prattle of Maria during 
breakaſt; yet, when it was over, to the 
great ſurpriſe of Elinor he ſaid: 


3 _ © Roger, you mult take this child home 

* befote dinner, and tell her father that ! 
1 cannot let him have the meadow, weſt of 

mais houſe, for leſs than five pounds a 

. year, as the hay it produces fetches me 
more, 80, tell him, that after this crop 
is 
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is mown, if he likes to have it on thoſe 

terms, he mayor, if he chuſes to incloſe 

an acre or two towards the ſea, he ſhall 

have them ſomething cheaper.” 
«* But then, your honor, ater incloſing : 

um what good will um do, when ſo be 


they be*unt nothing at all better than bar- 
ren ſands ? Lord help un | a may ſtarve 
a cow. But I'll be bound to ſay he will 
never feed any poor beaſt on it your 
worſhip knows that well enough.” - 


« Hold your prating, Roger—what is 
it to you what I know — ſay exactly 1 
what I cell you; do you hear?”  _ . 


« Yes, your honor, yes, I will.“ 


« Oh, my dear uncle, how can Mr. | 
Conway afford to pay five pounds a year © © ||| 
out of thirty? You, fir, are very- rich, 8 * 
Conſider his family, and how ſmall an in- 0 

. come ||| 
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come he has to maintain them. Give him 
the weſtern —_— will n never miſs 
the aver wa it.“ | 
Z why, hey-day ! am to be znftruge- 
ed by my ſervant, and a girl I keep apon 
charity ? Do you think I am childiſh, 
and do not know what I am about? Give 
away the meadow, indeed ! you, Elinor, 
have been finely taught, I ſees, and 
would bring me to beggary. Bat, re- 
member, child, I have managed this 
[> eſtate for near fifty years, and am not to 
1 told what to do with it now. All my 
tenants know my. humour —1 forgive no 
one their rent under any pretence what- 
 -  ever—lf they cannot pay, they muſt turn 
i out and make room for thoſe who can.— 
If I excuſe one, I muſt another, and my 
income would dwindle away to nothing. 
Do no, they know what they have to 
ruſt to, and it makes them induſtrious 
age: W 
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cc: But ſickneſs, or faine unforeſeen miſ- 


fortune, fir, may render a Poor man un- 


able to pay, who, by baving a little time 


to extricate himſelf, or to procure aſſiſt- 
ance, might go on very. well, and eſcape 


poverty. But if he is obdurately driven 
from his home, he may be plunged into 
an aby ſs of miſery too dreadful to 


think of.” ” 


4 « May he ſo? very Ge W's] for a 


ſentimental miſs, who underſtands novels 
better than ſhe does the world ! now, it 
happens that I am too well acquainted 
with the latter, to be biafſed by the 
former ; ſo, child, you talk in vain, I | 
find that you have been encouraged to 
find fault with your uncle by the Con- 


ways, who are artful, deſigning people. 
They are encroaching, and want to im- 
poſe upon your good - nature and igno- 


rance: but Jam not ſo eaſily impoſed 
upon. They no ſooner ſaw you than they 
| gave 
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gave you one of their nals” to bring 
home for me to keep, and perſuaded you 
to alk me to give them the meadow. Fye! 
fye! if Conway is diſcontented with his 
- irnation, he may ſeek a better I hired 
him ro take ſome duties off my hands, 
that my age and fortune exempted me 
4H from—T did not hire him to people my 
8 eſtate; ſol am not obliged to reward him 
for it—and, mind me, Elinor, if ever I 
I know that you vaſit at Grove-Houſe, or 
* bring the Conways or their children to 
[ the Priory, I will never forgive you. If 
4 il you chuſe to remain under my roof, re- 
: | 1 member you muſt be obedient — my 
mother never contradicted me—my wife, 
1 who might have led me as ſhe pleaſed, | 
| © beheld me with the eyes of love, and 
| transformed even my faults to perfect- 
ions. How then am I to bear reproof 
and advice from you, a mere child 
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1 a baby—whom have juſt taken into my 
houſe ? fie, fie, Elinor, learn better.” 

1 X $f : i Sir 
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Sir Gervas went into his chamber, and 


the afflifted Elinor took Maria up into 
hers. She preſſed the lovely child to 


her Pa and ſaid: 


«© Muſt 1 by denied this baptlndiis 


muſt I never ſee you more, my dear little 


Maria! Am | forbid the ſociety of your 
_ amiable parents? I mult not even reſtore 
vou to them myſelf ſweet child how 


ſorry I am to part with you! cruel 


uncle ! — Yet, I will be D and 
obedient—" 


„ wiſh you were coming with me, 


Miſs Clifford! I don't like to leave you, 
but am very glad to go home to my own 


good papa: for, indeed, I do not love 


that croſs papa much, becauſe he is ſo 
often angry. lmuſt not forget my ſongs.” 


&« You ſhall not, my love, 1 will roll 
them up for you. Something is yet in 
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my power can I ever beſtow. it better ! 
ſorely no.—Play a leſſon or ſomething, 
Maria, while | write a few lines—” 


* 
* 


| Elinor wrote th to Mrs. Conway : 


$6; CL « Deareſt Madam, | 

eg 1 am extremely ſorry that I cannot 
e felicity of thanking you in per · 
ſon for your indulgence in permitting your 
dear Maria to viſit me. Happy ſhould 1 
be, if I could keep her with me longer, 
as ſhe is as a moſt intereſting little compan- 
ion! But the fight of her awakened a 
painful recollection in the boſom of my 
uncle, whoſe loft child your Maria 
greatly reſembles duty, gratitude, and 


affection, forbid me to gratify my own 
inclinations at the expence of his feelings. 


I find it is impoſſible for me to enjoy 
the pleaſure of fociety, while I reſide at 
Clifford Priory, as my uncle ſeems to have 

9 5 | an 


% 


L — 
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an » equal diſlike to my going out, and to 
my ſeeing company at home. I muſt en- 
deavor to ſubmit patiently to ſhare his re- 
tirement; for, I can never hope to alter 
his habirs or diſpoſition. 5 5 


— 
I * 
N 
” 


1 ee pen will excuſe the 
liberty I take, in begging the favor of 
you to divide the incloſed rifle, as you 
think proper, among the fairies of the 
grove, as a very ſmall token of my at- 

fection for them. | 


| 1 I ſhall often have the pleaſure 
of ſeeing them on the ipot, where I was 
ſo happy firſt to find them.—! ſhall fre- 
quently walk that way, in the pleaſing 
expectation of ſeeing, not only them, 
but their amiable parents. My ſin 
cereſt friendſhip and my warmeſt wiſhes, 
attend Mr. Conway and yourſelf, and, 

though ] dare not complain, yet I muſt 
feel, that to be denied a free intercourſe 
Vor. ye _ Oo 
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with tink valuable neighbours, Bixes 
great * to the heart of 


1 your truly aſſectionate, 
Erinon CLI FFOR D.“ 


The generous Elinor 105. three ten 
pound notes from her little ſtock, and in- 
cloſed them in the letter, which ſhe put 
up with Maria's muſic and ſome favorite 
modern pieces of her own. She wrote a 
caution on the envelope in French not to 
open the pacquet before the ſervant, not 
wiſhing that Sir Gervas ſhould know of 


the letter, but above all of the notes, as 


ſhe feared his knowledge of ſuch a gift, 
would diſoblige _ for ever. 


* 


| Jeokive ſoon came up for the child, 
and ſaid: . 


q "© | 


1 « 1 40 be comed for parſon Conway's 


little girl, his honor do ſay that do be 


to take ſhe home, and he do be buſy, and 
| | ont 
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ont t be diſt urbed to bid che little gift good 
bye; and he do deſire you not 16 go dt 
on the Priory, dear Lady, cauſe ſo be 
2. will =y S n in 


Ip: + 3 Fo 
. *; . P 8 5 


 Elinge: p ecfedtly uhderſtobn! +his 3ecueſt” 
Was made Fear ſhe mould go home with! 
Maria, and, when ſhe was gone, as it 
Was in every reſpect her wih to oblige 
him, if the. could, ſhe ſat down 0 the 
harpſichord; and played ſuch pieces of 
muſic as ſne knew he muſt hear, with her 
doors open, and by that means convinced 
himthat his orders were obeyed, and obeyed 
without ill-humour,—Thus ſhe amuſed: 
herſelf till dinner, and then ſtrove to be | 
very cheerfal, leſt ke ſhould think ſhe' | 
was vexed at parting" with her little com- = N | 
panion, which in reality was the caſe. Fl 
When Jenkins had L the” things, _ [ 
| 


Sir Gervas ſaid: "I ee 1 I 
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f 


J am very well pleaſed, Elinor, to 
ſee you cheerfully comply with my will, 
which 1 affure yon ball be a law to all 
whom I take into the Priory. I ſhall now 


talk to you a little, and expect that you 


will hear me patiently: in the firſt place, 
I muſt tell you, that you have acted very 
wrong. You go and make acquaintance 
without conſulting me—you bring a child 
into my houſe without my leave—and 


then you want me to give away my pro- 
perty to ſtrangers, becauſe, truly, you 


have taken a fancy to them. However, 
child, I will forgive you this time, be- 
cauſe I ſuppoſe your father let you do juſt 
as you pleaſed in his houſe, - and manage 
both himſelf and his property. But J 
will not ſpoil you in that manner — no, 


no, I will take care of myſelf: you ſhall 
not ruin my fortune as you did his—no— 
nor ſhall you bring viſitors home to mur- 


der me. I will admit none of your faſhion- 
| 1 25 able 


able gueſts here, who will dine with me 


one day, and ſhoot me through the head 


the next. My nature is to live to myſelf, 
and- for myſelf and my heirs. Be con- 
formable to my ways, and you ſhall be 
rewarded for it in the end: but I will 
keep no beggars f in my houſe, remember 
that—let me never hear about this perſon's 
misfortunes, or that perſon's fickneſs. Tf 
I give to one, I muſt to all, and then I 
ſhould have my tenants a pack of idle 
good for nothing dogs, depending upon : 
me for food, and not endeavor to earn it 
by honeſt induſtry, as they do now.—I 
am nearly repeating what I ſaid this morn- 
ing, in order to imprels it the deeper on 
your memory, and prevent your giving me 
any further trouble: for, it is ſurely ſuf- - 
ficient for you, Elinor Clifford, to be my 
niece, the deſtined heireſs of the Priory 


and my fortune, but do not expect to govern 


in the one, or to manage the other, before 
I am dead. Do not forget this leſſon, 
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4 child Le an bumble, dutiful niece, 20d 
ou ſhall always find me an affectionate 
« uncle.” 


Sir Gervas being weary with talking ſo 
much, ſoon ſettled himſelf 10 fleep, 
58 leaving Elinor at full liberty to comment 
on the firange obduracy of his diſpoſition. 

The drawers in ber room were ſtill full; 
thoſe things Which ſhe had given away, 
being ſcarcely miſſed, and-the conjectured 
that the drawers: and commodes in Lady 
Clifford's chamber and cloſet contained 
her wearing apparel and the child's, and 
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Elinor could not help blaming, i in her own 
mind, the great abſurdity -of- letting ſo 
many uſeful things lie untouched for many 
years, while there were diſtreſſed people 
in the world, to. whom they would be 

ſerviceable. How many uſeful articles 


could ſhe ſend from her own quantity to 
Mrs. Conway and her little ones! but ſhe 
+ her uncle would be offerided, if ſhe 

0 14 „ ſent 
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ſent parcels to Grave- Houſe'; therefore, 


and uſeleſs, becauſe ſhe dared not to ex- 


poſtulate, even in the gentleſt , manner 


with Sir Gervas, on the injuſtice he was 
guilty of to the living, by paying a falfe 5 


and unneceſſary reſpe&t to the dead, 


ſuppoſing the garments they had worn 
were too precious to be given to the poor. 
Vet, Elinor, though ſhe knew the muſt 
be ſilent on the ſubject, could not recon- 


cile ſuch a conduct either to humanity or 


religion, and was very ſorry that her un- 


cle acted in this and on other occaſions {6 
contrary to her ideas of both. 
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TIE _PACQUET: 


 . WEARY with unpleaſant reflections, 
Elinor thought ſhe would go over to the 
farm to amuſe herlelf a little, but, as ſhe 
was going out of the room, ſhe ſaw a 
pacquet directed for herſelf lying on the 
table, which pacquet Sir Gervas had for- 
got to give her. Philip Hawthorn had: 


left it with him before dinner— 


. Elinor's heart fluttered, as ſhe carried 
it up to her cloſet, and her hands tremb- 
leg as ſhe unſealed the envelope, whigh 


contained a few affectionate lines from 


= 0. 0 


on CLIFFORD: erIOBY. | 249 


i Dodor R., the next ſhe read was as fol- 


lows, from Lord Melvin to the Doctor: 5 


” Sir, 
As I was looking over wü letters to 
my father, which he, being laid up with - 
the gout, wanted me to anſwer, I was 
greatly ſurpriſed to find the incloſed pac- 
quet addreſſed to you, by Sir Clement 


Darnley, which I imagined had been ſent 
to you before we left England; bat the 
the duke, by ſome negleR, - brought it to 
Ireland with him: while you no doubt 
areblaming poor Darnley for his remiſſneſs 8 


in not writing. I hope the delay is not 
of any ſerious conſequence, and am 


Sir, 5 2825 ; ; 


Jour obedient ſervant. 
eons, MaLvin.” | 


Neſerving the letter to berſelf eur ie | 


lat, Elinor read Sir Clement Darnley's 
to o che Doctor, which ran thus: 


: M 5 Dear 


X 
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* —_ Pear Sir, . 9 5 
1 Vour firſt melancholy letter, which I 
received only one day before the laſt, 
BY almoſt diſtracted me. I communicated the 
| dreadful contents to my uncle, who, like 


a man of true honor, gave me his per- 
BC miſſion to ſer out immediately for England 
. revenge the death of Mr. Clifford, 
and guard my angelic Elinor from further 
ö _ inſults, I was actually preparing for my 
=: return, when I was favored with your 
account of Felgrove's death, and Mr, 
Clifford's excellent letter to his daughter. 
His prudent arrangement for her ſafety 
calmed my mind, and a relapſe which my 
Kind uncle had, 1 fear, in conſequence 
of his uneaſineſs for me, obliged us to 
proceed to Italy, where, when he is a 
little recovered from the fatigue of travel- 
Jing, I am to leave him and fetch Miſs 
Clifford. Yes, my dear Gr, the cruel 
bar to my happineſs is removed ! my un- 
] ele has ſhown me a letter from my father 
' 5 OW” - E 10 
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to him, i in which are theſe words When 
J made my will Clement was too young 
for me to judge of his diſpoſition; there- 
fore, I thought it was my duty as a father 
to guard againſt too haſty a marriage. 


He has grown up ſo very ſenſible and 
diſcreet, that I will leave it in your pow - 
er to annul that clauſe, whenever you 
think it will impede the happineſs I in- 


tended to promote. Gain his confidence, 


my dear brother, and, if, after he is one 


and twenty, you find that he is prudently 
attached, indulge his inclinations and 
make him maſter of his fortune, and let 


him bleſs a father who had only his haps | 


pineſs in view, and who now, revoking 
the prohibition in my will, leaves him at 
full liberty to marry whenever you think 
proper to give your conlent—and may 
heaven bleſs him and the nappy object 
of his choice prays his affectionate father. 


Thus, my dear ſir, I am at liberty to 
M 6 make 
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male the moſt amiable of ber ſex "> 
bride, when the period of aur firſt mourn- 
ing is expired ſay our as I mourn for 
Mr. Clifford as a fon, and glory in the 
memory of ſuch a father. You tell me 
- Miſs Clifford bears her troubles with for- 
titude.— Angelic fufferer ! may heaven 
preſerve her health !—-O fir ! watch over 
her - comfort her. —But what am I ſay- 
ing ? your own excellent heart, obeying 7 
the dictates of friendſhip and humanity _ 
wants not my prayers to excite it to every 
thing that is great and good. I wiſh ſhe 
were not to be at ſuch a diſtance from 
you. May ſhe find an affectionate pro- 
tector in Sir Gervas Clifford, till I arrive! 
I will not defire you to write, as, moſt 
Kkely, your letter would miſs me. My 
uncle's extreme danger made me delay 
writing, till I had conveyed him into 
purer air: the place where we now are 
3s reckoned very- ſalubrious— he is much 
. 2 better — 
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Dettes—1 am my dear fir, with reſpects 
to your amiable family,, 
your obliged and 
truly affectionate friend, 
C. DARxI ENT.“ 


“ Then, I may expect you, my Darn- 
ley! my own Darnley! unexpected happk 
neſs l“ exclaimed Elinor, as ſi opened 
the letter to herſelf, in which ſhe read 
theſe words: 


cc Dear Miſs Clifford, | : 


Before you receive theſe poor expreſ- 


fions of what I have felt in being abſent 


trom you, at a time when you required 


the tender conſolation of the- moſt re- 
fined friendſhip and the pureſt love, I 


— 


ſhall be on my return to England. Omy 


| Elinor ! may I flatter myſelf that, ſanc- | 


tioned: by your revered andever-to-be-re- 


gretted father, you will give me the 
* title of * Protector? All de- 


- | HE lays 


.# 
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lays on my ſide are done away. How— 
my letter to Doctor R. will explain.— l can 
now offer you myſelf and fortune, with. 
out reſtraint—why did I not know that 
1 could do it ſooner ! Had you been 
mino, what miſery would have been pre- 
vented! Had my uncle told me— bad 
he been in England, he would have 
known my Elinor, and done all in his 
power to ſecure ſuch a treaſure for me. 
How unfortunately it has happened ! and 
that J, who was almoſt an inmate at 
your houſe, when it was the abode of 
_ pleaſure and gaiety, ſhould be abſent, at 
the period fo dreadful to my adored Eli- 
nor! My only conſolation is, that it was 
duty alone which called me from you. 
Jou knew it you ſaw my pangs at part- 
ing with you, and nobly ſtrove to recon- 
cile me to my fate. But that was impoſ- 
ſible I left you alone, and, even then, | 
as; with afflictions. Yet, little 
did I think while F adrured—while 1 
gloried 


_ 


.F3 
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gloriedi in your fortitude, chat you would 
ſoon be called upon to exert it by an 
event more terrible than the common 
moſt diſtreſſing incidents of life? could 
I think that Felgrove was—what he has 
proved himſelf to be? Oh ! no; had f 
had but the leaſt ſuſpicion, I would not 
have left you—I would have ſaved your 
father's life, or, by my own death, have 
faved \myſelf the pang of hearing he was 
killed, —Yet—I_ will not repine, if my 


preſervation. can bleſs the future days of 


her for whom 1 would have died—and-- 
for whom alone I will live. El 


Pardon me, my Elinor! when I fat 
down to write I intended to avoid every 
painful reiroſpection — forgive me —1 
could not reſtrain my pen. I hope you 
do not find your fituation at Clifford 
Priory diſagreeable. I have heard ſtrange 
accounts both of the Priory and Sir Ger- 
vas; but they were the: tales of 1 Ignorance. 

| 5k have 
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1 habe not the honor to be perſonally ac 
_quainted with your uncle, though I hae 
5 frequently been on his grounds. Perhaps 
you are not a ſtranger to the honeſt in- 
habitants of Milbrook farm. Vour Darn - 
ley owes his life to their ſon's courage, 
and their care. Will you have the good- 
neſs to let them know that worthy ſon, 
my faithful Valentine, is in perfect health 
and begs to be remembered to all at the 
farm, with duty and affection. Poor 
Valentine will be as rejoĩced to fee the 
ſpires of Clifford Priory as I ſhall; for, 
he has left his heart with a fair couſin, 


whom I am ſure he longs to ſce. 
6 1 [= ; 2 / 


If you are not already happy in their 
acquaintance, let me introduce you to my 


. ugrecable friends at Grove-Houſe, Mr. 


and Mrs. Conway. He belongs to the 
ſame college that I do, and is in every 
reſpect an honor to it. T hey are both 
perfeclly ſuited to your taſte, in them 
N FR 


% 
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you will find ſolid ſenſe, poliſhed by edu- | 
cation, and manners that would adorn a | 


court. This amiable couple is not poſ- 
ſeſſed of what the world calls riches—no, 


« all their wealth is love.“ Connubiat 


love! can I think of it without anticipat- 
ing the bliſsful period when you, my 
beloved Elinor, will bleſs me with your 
hand—bleſs me with the moſt anxiouſly 


wiſhed for right of ſubſcribing myſelf 
not only your ardent and faithful lover 


but alſo your tenderly affectionate 
1 > We Huſband, 
CLEMENT DanxTxV. * 


8 Faithful, generous Daruley ! bern | 
Elinor! Oh ! what a paradiſe will this, - 
no diſmal, place, be, when he enlivens. 
it by his preſence ! yes, my Darnley,. 


your preſence gave a brilliancy to the gay 


ſcenes of faſhion, even they appeared dull 
unleſs you were with me. — Why is he 
not come — theſe letters have been delay- 
| . 
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L ed—it is above two months ſince they 


were written. What can detain him? 


Oh! why is he not here? Poor Mr. 
Darnley, perhaps, is very bad, and Sir 
Clement cannot leave him. Till not be 
uneaſy if I can help it. Why am L for- 
bidden to ſee the Conways? how con ſole- 
tary how delightful it would be, to con- 


verſe ſometimes with ſuch ſenſible friends! 


my Darnley loves them he wiſhes me to 
cultivate a friendſhip: with them I wi 
viſit them frequently, when my uncle is 


aſleep: he will not know it—or if he 


ſhould—T will tell him that Sir Clement 
deſired me to viſit them, becauſe they are 
"His friends. TP hen, how can my uncle 


blame me, for obeying one to whom 1 


all ſoon, very ſoon, owe more obedience | 


than I do to him? that thought however 

will juſtify my conduct in this point to 
myſelf, if it do not to Sir Gervas. So, 
to-morrow, I will go to Grove-Houſe— 


To CE In, patents who are 


anxious 
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anxious for their ſon, and the gentle 
Betſey, ſhall be made happy by the intel- 
1 [ have for them.” 


Eligor concluded. her long ſoliloquy 


and went immediately to the farm. She 
read that part of Sir Clement's letter to 


them which concerned Valentine, but did 


not give them hopes of ſeeing him ſoon, 
Nor did ſhe chuſe to tell them how long 
ago the letters werewritten, as ſhe thought 


itapity to damptheir} joy by fears that ſome 


accident might have happened to him 
ſince. She wiſhed to ſave her favorite 
Betſey from the uneaſineſs ſhe herſelf 
could not help feeling, and alſo from the 
anxiety of continual. expeRation, when 
Mr. Darnley's precarious ſtate of health 


might” till, for ſome months, detain Sir 


Clement in Italy, and the whole family were 
ſufficiently elated and happy, to hear that 
he and Valentine were ſafe and well. 
| When 
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When Elinor congratulated the bilge and 
bridegroom on their W Mrs. Haw- 
. thorn ſaid : e 


0 Tbankee, your dear fadythip= aye, 
aye, and if fo be Val comes, he and- ſiſter 
Bet ont be long ater us, that um ont: 


for I knows brother Val will marry ſhe as 


ſoon as ever he do comed home, and then, 


if ſo be if his maſter will let un, mayhap 


he will take a farm juſt by for bis ownſelf 
and Bet: and then, your Ladyſhip, we 
will be ſo happy all together! Phil and 
[= and Val and Bet—and father and 
mother — dear ! dear ! how bappy we 


0 > * N ö 


© Ves, fiſter Roſe; if fo be our poor 
valentine do but comed ſafe home to us · 
But alas-a-day! we can be ſure of 
nothing, till us do be ſo happy as to ſee. 


-un-fafe and hearty in our farm.“ 
0 Luk! . 


w 


oR CLIFFORD PRIORY | „ 
« 'Lawk ! Ber, you do be ſo full Wt 
o' fears about un, fancying this, and fan- : 
cying that—you do'unt be 35 peace ſc 4 
nor day, that z ou do' unt.“ = 
46 Well! Roſe, _- you a be ſo FOE | i 
ed as bad as me, if fo be our Philip did be | | 
in a far diſtant land ayont ſea and he? 1 
poor lad ! did be feared enough about y | | 
you, Roſe, when ſo be, you did go in 1 | 
uncle's ſhip to Lunnun to fetch her Lady- ; | | 
ſhip. Ah! deary me! how dull he did 1 
be cauſe you did not be here to 0 laugh 1 
and play wi'un.” | i 
That's ſure enough, Bet; I didbe [ 
plaguy dolour ſome wi'out my own merry | 
Roſe. The places did'unt be like the ſame. i 
| places, not a bit. We will not be parted ' ? 1 
now, my girl, never no more, that us _ 
ont—faith and troth Iwill go along wi || 
you father ca unt ſay nay to it now, can 4 
he Roſe BH ics „ bake”. ft 
_ 
a 5 g 


1 ; 
, 
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"6; May- be not, Phil: but I ont go 
never no more; home do be the beſt 
place oll. No it do be Bet's turn to 
ſee Lunnun, if ſo be her dear Ladyſhip 
do go back agen; but I hope that ſo be 
ſhe will always bide at the Priory.—Les, 
that I do, your dear Ladyſhip, ſeeing you 
_ do'unt be one bit feared o goblins and 
| paritions, no more than Sir Gervas his 
own-ſelfdo be, and that may be, mayhap, 
cauſe you be one of their own family like 


bis 3 


Elinor . Mr. Conway, of 
whom they ſpoke with the greateſt reſ- 
pect and affection, and gave her many 
little anecdotes that proved, notwithſtand- 
ing his ſmall income, he could give a part 
to the diſtreſſed. In ſhort, that he was 
a benevolent friend and a divine comfort- 


4 


er to her uncle's pariſhioners. This ex- 
cellent character made her revere him ſtill 
more, and ſhe molt ſincerely wilhed that 


„ Sir 
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_ £ 


Sir Gervas would make bim the rector 1 in- 
ſtead of the curate. 9 | „ 
Elinor returned, | accompanied as uſual . 
by the ſiſters and Philip. They found 
Sir Gervas ſeated on the ſtile ; he ad 
walked out to meet his niece, and was too 

weary to return without aſſiſtance- 


. a a 4 4 5 4 - _— 5 5 "IEF 
- 4 4 — * , * * * 
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CHAP. xvnl. 


* PARSIMONY. | 


\ » 


— 


SIR GERVAS, _ was very well 
er to ſee Philip Havthorn, ſaid 


A 7 * to him : 
s - - 
4 4 , S 2 28 % 8 
# 


© Come, my good lad, and give me 
your arm: you muſt ſee me ſafe to my 
_ great chair, Phil; for I am quite tired. 
By the way, we will talk of the crops 
a fine ſeaſon, my boy l. I think 1 never 

- ſaw a finer,” “ . 


« There never did be better crops, 


fines 1 Fans remember ; they'll fetch more 
OCT 


+ 
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money a deal, your honor, than ever 1 
ha knowed um for many a ſeaſon —- and 
it do be a fine promiſing year for corn, 
your worſhip—and plentiful harveſts do 
make full bags and full bellies, that do 
be a true thing. Heaven bleſs little Eng- 
land! ſay 1; it do be the beſt ſpot in 
all the varſal world, be' unt it your ho- 
nor 2 


„No be ſure, Phil, to be ſare ; there 


255 


* 


is no place like it either in Europe or out 


of Europe. It is well worth fighting for, 
my lad; we will all help to Ws Lacs | 
the enemies.“ 


— 


— 


So us will, your honor—no foreign 


feet ſhall trample upon our Engliſh 


ground no, no, we will pelt um wr 
red-hot balls down to the very bottom o 
the ſea, if ſo be they comed a near to 


5 


our coaſt,” N 7 


Yor i - « Well 


— 


— 


266 THE EAST INDIAN, 
Well ſaid, my brave lad! ſpoke 
like a true Briton,” "> 


Tes, yes, your honor; they ſhall 
find our Norfolk dumplings too hard for 
um and too hot into the bargen.“ 


- * . 
® :; — 


„ So they ſhall, Phil; but it is my 
opinion, that they will not venture near 
enough to taſte them, for they know of 
old that our Engliſh food is too hard for 


Wy their ſtomachs.” 


Thus did the Baronet converſe with 
the farmer, till he was comfortably pla- 
ced in his eaſy chair, by a little bit of 
fire, which he was ſeldom warm erough 
to fit without Sir Gervas was very fond 
of Philip, and indeed of all the good 
people at the farm. They knew how to 
humour him, without being ſo ſervilely 
obſequious as to encourage his ſelfiſh diſ- 


nn, to the n. of his other 
5 9 


| 


* 
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tenants, between whom and the Baronet |. 
Farmer Milbrook was very faithful and 
equitable, and in general. contrived to 
give ſatisfaction to all parties. He was 


not the leaſt mercenary himſelf, nor did 
he bring up his children to be ſo: they 
were all ready to oblige Sir Gervas, and 
thought themſelves ſufficiently rewarded 


by his thanks and good- nature; for, the 
pleaſure he felt in having any ſervices 
performed gratis made him kind and 


agreeable. 


When the young people were gone, 
Elinor told her uncle the contents of the 


pacquet, except a few particulars, one 
of which was Sir Clement's mentioning 


her returning with him to Italy, an idea 
that ſhe knew would give Sir Gervas as 


much uneaſineſs, as that of her going ts 


Bengal. Nor could ſhe herſelf bear the 


thoughts of leaving him to be unhappy, 
though ſhe was to go with her Darnley, 


N 2 who 
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| who ſhe was ; fore would not wiſh her to 
do any thing incompatible with the duty 
the owed. to her uncle, : 


For ſome time after Elinor had done 
ſpeaking, Sir Gervas ſat ſilently rumi- 
nating on what he had heard ; at laſt, he 
ſaid very gravely : 


« And when, Elinor, do you think that 
Sir Clement Darnley will come?“ 


te Tt depends intirely on his uncle's 
health, Sir; he may not come for a 
month, or he may be here this evening.” 
40 This evening, child this ereniug d- 
you do not ſay ſo, ſurely God preſerve. 
me, what am I to do with him? I hope 
he will come alone, do you think he Will 


come alone * 


6 With his ſervants only, ſir.” 
a „His 
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His ſervants | how many will he 


bring ? does he travel like a Prince ?” 


% No, my dear fir, only as gentlemen 


"trait travel. If he comes iu a hired 


chaiſe, he will have his valet and one 


footman perhaps. If he comes in his 


own carriage, his coachman and a 1 


tillion muſt be added, I ſuppoſe.” 3 


* G poſtillions valets aid | 


footmen ! the devil! what am I to do 


with them all ? I have neither beds not 
food for them! do not keep an inn, 


child. 3 


6e Surely, fir, among the number of 


rooms that there are in the Priory, ſome 

may be fitted up a little decently for the 
reception of Sir Clement, and what — 
vants he brings with him.“ 


N 3 | I tell 


i 


% 
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; * tell you, Elinor, that there is not 
f ene rooOM—n0, not even for the young 
- man himſelf—my wife and child are in 


. the 5% room, can he ſleep by them ? you 


are in the next beſt—and, unleſs he brings 
a ſpecial licence in his pocket, that I may 
1 marry you to him immediately, he muſt 
not ſleep with you—ſo, what is to be 
done with him? he ſhall not put me to 
any ex pence or trouble, I aſſure you 
jf he comes this evening, Roger ſhall tell 
dim te go er to the farm, or to the 
neareſt | — 


3 


JN. «] hope you are not in earneſt, fir— 
|. what! ſend him away from the Priory, 
8 without ſeeing him?“ 


Why not? if, he comes at night, l 
= certainly ſhall. Can I be diſturbed with 
1 ſtrangers coming in and putting the 
_ | BEE  kouſe- all of an e juſt as I want to 
compoſe 


4 
| 
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"compoſe myſelf and go to bed quictly' 5 
no, no, Elinor, it will not do- I expect 
that both you and the young baronet will 
ſtudy my humour, and conveniency in 
every reſpect I ſhall. pay you well for 
it in the end. Have patience with me, 
though I may be a particular old man, 

and I will reward you for it—bur neither 
you nor he ſhall make me extravagant 

or vow me out of my . v | 


We ſhall not wiſh to do fo, my Sat 
uncle—but, ſurely, Sir Clement ought to 
be treated with politenefs and delicacy, 
and not turned rudely from the door, 
though he /hould come at an unſeaſonable 
hour, He does not know what early. 
hours we keep at the Priory.” ; 


c Then he muſt learn to conform to 
them before he comes under my roof — 
delicacy and politeneſs: indeed ! do yo 
expect me to ſacrifice my eaſe and my. | 

e 


2 W a 
* N N o e 
* " 
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comfort, and what is more, my money, 
to behave delicately and politely to a 


young fellow who is going to marry my 


niece, and be heir to my fortune? no, 


no, not I indeed —he fhall take me as he 
finds me — and ſubmit to my plain coun- 
try manners, for, I aſſure you, Elinor, 
I will not to his fine courtly ones; ſo, _ 


if he comes, he muſt take his chance. 
If it be the day-time, he ſhall come in: 
if night, he muſt go where he can, till 


the next day.“ 


1 you will give me leave, my dear 
uncle, to look over all the apartments, 


to morrow, I am ſure 1 ſhall be able ts 
get one ready for him, without putting 


you to the leaſt trouble or expence.“ 


; «© How you teaze me, child ! you do 
not know what you ſayI tell you once 


more they are all too bad, and I will not 


have them opened, So, hold your tongue 
about 


"on CLIFFORD PRIORY? 273 
abont it—Lord help me! I am only fit. 
to live by myſelf; I had no plague at all, 
till you came] was fo quiet and tran- 
quil, and now am diſconcerted every 


day about one thing or other. Such 
confuſion does not agree with me, it 


makes me ill.” 


« I am very ſorry, my dear uncle 
that I ſhould give you trouble. Yet, 
ſure, a little change is amuſing,” 

ce No, child; not to old people, who 
have their ſettled habits : they like 


their days ſhould paſs on peaceably: they __ 


cannot bear to be ruffled and- diſturbed. 
I'have been ſo fatigued, and ſo vexed, 
that I believe I muſt go to bed without 
my ſupper ] have no appetite.” _ | 


% 


06 It 18 very early, ſir; you Will be 


reſted and compoſed preſently; do not 
let the thoughts of Sir Clement make 
5 | you 


— . ——ů— 


— 4 
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you uneaſy, my dear uncle; he will not 


with to be here if it is inconvenient to 
you—every thing ſhall be done by us 
both to render your life agrecable.“ 


5 That is iopaiible; Elinor ! it can- 


not be done; no, no, the agreeable will 


never come back—my life at beſt can 
only be tolerable. I know you think 
me a very queer peeviſh old fellow— | 
but if I am, it is age and ſorrow, Elinor, 
age and ſorrow, that have made me ſo— 
they, are heavy loads, child—I was a 
gay young man once, like your Sir Cle- 
ment Heaven keep him from troubles 


ſuch as mine ! come, come, no tears 


let us be cheerful—I think -F will fit up 
to ſupper, on purpoſe to drink the baron- 


et's health, and a happy meeting to 


you—let me ſee—is not Valentine Mil- 
brook his ſervant ?” : 


5 Yes, fir, he is.“ 
9 19 So, 
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« So, ſo, then we ſhall have another 


— 


* 


wedding at the farm: our pretty little 


Bet Bloſſom is to have him. He was a 
good lad hope travelling about will 
not corrupt him; yet, I am afraid he 
will not be the better for it, ſeeing it is 
ſo apt to unſettle the mind of a "young 
man: I ſhall be very ſorry if Val does 


turn out a bad boy, becauſe it will be 


ſuch a grief to his poor parents, and * 


Bows a great regard for them,” 


« Sir Clement Dorey ſpeaks very 


affectionately of Valentine. I dare my 


he is a good young man, ſir. 0 


6c « Ye, Elinor-—but: Sie Clan 


2 gay man of faſhion, and thinks very 
differently from plain honeſt farmers. 
His good and their good may be quite op- 
poſite—however, we ſhall fee, we ſhall 


ſee—T know. they think very highly of 


Sir Clement: but 1 ſhall neither mind 
them 


. 
2 — 3 me. om — TY" T 
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them nor you. They know very little 


of the world, and you, poor thing, are 
in love, and make an angel of him” no 

doubt. I will judge for myſelf, and, if 

I thiok he will not make a good huſband, 
he ſhall ſeek a wife elſewhere; for, I 
will fot let him have my Elinor of the 


Prior yo” . 


This determination did not give Eli- 


nor any uneaſineſs, as ſhe was ſure her 
uncle would like Sir Clement Darnley's 
captivating manners and ſenſible con- 


verſation, if he would let him reſide in 
the Priory, and be ſociable with him. 


All ſhe dreaded was, that Sir Gervas 


would give him a cold unhoſpitable re- 
ception, and oblige him to ſeek another 


abode. The inns were very diſtant the 
farm houſe had but a few ſmall cham- 
bers — the beſt of them not good enough, | 

in her opinion, for her Darnley—Grove- 


Houſe had already ten inhabitants, and- 
HR „ 


N eee rRIoRr. 1 


ſhe feared ſill greater inconveniences 


would attend his being there. At laſt, 


ſhe reſolved, without ſaying any thing N 


to her uncle or the domeſtics, to get up | 


very early the next morning, and take 


courage, if ſhe could by any means con- 
trive to open the doors, to examine all 


the uninhabited apartments in the Priory, 
and, if poſſible, make one of them rea- 


of 


dy for either Sir Clement Darn 1 or 4 


herſelf, 


END OF THE THIRD VOLUME» 


- 


| {Printed by Joun Ntenous, Red-Lion-Paſſagey London] 


Vor. III. ws 


— 4 ö 
. 
1 4 
* - 4 
7 
1 £ * 4 p 
+ * 4 
* 
* 
* 1 — * * 
- 1 * 
* n 4 . a 
bow 
* . , \ 
% * 1 ” * & ; F es. 
7 14 : 
* 
. * 
0 ' j 
%. 
* * * / 
» - 
* 
* = A 
X 9 4 — ” 
b , 
| % 
1 1 o — 
q . * 
4 
* p þ 7 
8 * 
5 tr 
C5 5 : : 
, *+ 3 : > 
* J . 
N : 
Y 7 
— 
* „ o . E 
* 
2 1 1 [| 
© — * * 1 *% 
— * 
* # $ 5 8 
2 * 
3 f 
- ** — . 5 
* / 
pl = „ * 
. * 
4 # " 2 : 
od wot = | * * 5 $ ** 
— 
" , be 7 * 
i * * = ' 
* * * 
1 F 
* * F4 
- / * * 2 : 
; / Wo / 
* 1 1 
” . * 0 0 
a . \ 
t we 
? . | E 7 — 
- 
. 
. 
: * 
*. 
1 7 
# " 4 
\ * 
* 
: | 75 
* > „ 
1 mr * „ 
- 4 — | 
\ -. 0 
* PL * N 
- 4 = 
- 
* . * — - 
* : 
- 
* y — —— * * 4 : ” 
— A, PS ne," — APF ˙¹ ol Le i do OR LM Moria TYPES . — — ray 9 . * 
— e 
, ' $4 
* 1 
3 — Bn 2 1 2 a 2 4 5 Aon l — : 2 
** 1 * p rer - 8 - 41-74" © + Ads. 0 em. "4 8 8 Py 8 1 1 bre ON * A FO 1 ue mm” 8 * 
— — — E TH pc; "Vo. 1 AF e p r ts pan EOS EA Ort A A WED toy oc SOBEL; 
* E - * - —— — . — v — 1 oewd..u A. 
PP RL Stagg, ooo do Eee ES” 22 


of 
* 


